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Fireside  Notes 


Christmas  in  a  Far-away  Land 


Christmas  in  China  is  unheard  of 
beyond  the  missionary  circle.  The  na- 
tives do  not  know  a  Christ,  and  nat- 
urally the  day  on  which  we  celebrate 
His  birth  is  unknown  to  them.  How- 
ever, in  the  little  Christian  communi- 
ties scattered  throughout  every  prov- 
ince of  the  empire,  the  Christmas  sea- 
son is  one  of  great  happiness,  and  is 
looked  forward  to  with  as  much  eager 
anticipation  by  the  missionaries'  child- 
ren as  it  is  by  children  in  the  home- 
land. 

Late  in  the  fall  a  huge  box  arrives 
from  Canada,  sent  out  by  the  T.  Ea- 
ton Co., —  the  yearly  order  for  cloth- 
ing, stores,  and  best  of  all,  the  supply 
of  Christmas  presents.  Wild  excite- 
ment reigns  among  the  children  on  the 
arrival  of  the  box,''  and  lessons  and 
meals  are  out  of  the  question  until  it 
has  been  unpacked.  Mysterious  par- 
cels are  hastily  hidden  under  an  unin- 
teresting pile  of  clothes  and  new  school 
books,  and  at  the  earliest  opportunity 
slipped  into  secret  hiding  places,  un- 
known to  the  children. 

Tt  is  like  a  Christmas  tree  before 
Christmas,  and   from  that  day  Santa 


Claus  is  a  reality,  and  the  days  and 
hours  are  marked  off  carefully  until  he 
may  be  expected  to  visit  good  little 
boys  and  girls. 

Christmas  Eve  passes  in  the  same 
old-fashioned,  delightful  way  in  ,a  mis- 
sionary's family  in  China  as  it  does  in 
any  of  our  Canadian  homes.  The  story 
of  the  first  Christmas  is  told  in  a  sim- 
ple living  way  by  the  mother,  the  story 
so  familiar  and  yet  always  filled  with 
new  interest  and  charm.  Other  stories 
follow — of  Christmases  when  father  and 
mother  were  young.  Then,  as  the  sand 
man  is  seen  creeping  in  to  claim  his  lit- 
tle followers,  the  dear  old  Cb  nstmas 
poem,  'Twas  the  night  before  Christ- 
mas, and  all  through  the  house  not  a. 
creature  was  stirring,  not  even  a 
mouse,"  is  recited,  the  rhyme  that 
never  fails  to  make  the  eyes  of  young- 
sters dance  with  excitement,  and  a 
merry  twinkle  come  into  the  eyes  of 
the  older  ones. 

Of  course,  Christmas  would  not  be 
Christmas  without  the  fun  of  hanging 
up  one's  stocking,  and  the  baby,  as  us- 
ual, has  the  privilege  of  claiming  dad- 
dy's stocking    for  the  occasion,  going 
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to  sleep  gurgling  happily  with  visions 
of  a  stocking  filled  to  the  brim,  wif 
candies,  toys  and  things.'' 

Early,  early  Christmas  morning  mu- 
sic is  heard  outside,  at  first  soft  and 
far  away,  then  coming  nearer  and 
swelling  into  a  strong  chorus  of  praise. 
It  is  the  native  school  boys,  a  band  of 
perhaps  fifty  or  seventy-five,  each  bear- 
ing a  torch  and  a  hymn  scroll  on  which 
are  printed  the  lovely  old  Christmas 
hymns,  such  as  ''Hark,  the  Herald  An- 
gels Sing,"  and  ''Once  in  Royal  David's 
City.''  Their  well  trained,  boyish 
voices  sound  peculiarly  sweet  on  the 
still  night  air,  and  their  happy  manly 
•  faces,  lighted  up  with  the  torch  fire, 
reveal  an  expression  which  can  only 
mean  that  indeed  Christ  has  been  born 
in  their  hearts,  and  they  sing  with  a 
joy  and  earnestness,  as  only  Christian 
school  boys  can  sing. 

Stockings  are  soon  explored,  and 
shrieks  of  delight  come  from  each  one, 
as  a  doll  or  book,  a  hair  ribbon  or 
mouth  organ  is  drawn  from  the 
depths  of  a  capacious  stocking.  Break- 
fast over,  a  constant  stream  of  Chin- 
ese Christians  come  to  pay  their  re- 
spects to  the  missionary  and  his  fam- 


ily, and  for  the  rest  of  the  morning 
the  missionary  is  busy  with  his  flock 
of  native  friends,  while  his  children 
rush  gaily  off  to  exhibit  their  gifts  and 
to  gasp  with  delight  over  the  gifts  of 
the  other  children  in  the  compound. 

The  day  passes  delightfully  with 
special  services,  treats  for  the  native 
school  girls  and  boys,  and  in  the  even- 
ing all  the  missionaries  and  their  child- 
ren gather  for  a  real  Christmas  din- 
ner. Oh  the  memory  of  those  dinners! 
The  suppressed  exclamations  of  the 
children  as  the  plum  pudding  is  borne! 
in  by  the  radiant  Chinese  servant  ! 
The  perfect  day  comes  to  an  end  after 
an  evening  spent  happily  with  games, 
songs  and  stories,  and  sleepy  wee 
heads  sink  into  their  pillows  that 
night,  murmuring,  "Isn't  Christmas 
lovely  !" 

Although  China  as  a  nation  does  not 
celebrate  Christmas,  there  are  hun- 
dreds of  groups  of  native  Christians 
scattered  over  the  Empire,  who  will 
this  coming  Christmas  celebrate  in 
their  own  simple  way,  the  day  that 
brought  such  joy  to  the  world. 

HELEN  GOFORTH. 


Two  Chris 

GRACIE'S  XMAS. 

"O!  If  I  could  only  have  that,"  said 
Grade,  as  she  looked  in  at  the  dainties 
displayed  in  one  of  New  York's  finest 
bakeries.  It  surely  must  have  been  the 
tempting  little  tarts  that  called  forth 
the  sigh,  and  no  wonder,  tv 
little  child  was  clothed  in  rags,  and 
her  poor  little  face  looked  pinched  and 
blue.  "Oh  if  I  only  could,"  again  she 
said.  "What  is  it  that  you  want  so 
badly,  child,  is  it  candy  ?"  asked  the 
benevolent  looking  gentleman  standing 
near.  "Oh,  no  !"  said  Gracie,  'T  just 
want  some  tarts  and  tea  for  Muller, 
she's  sick  and  hungry."  "Where  do  you 
live,  dear,  and  what  is  your  name  ?" 


[Tias  Stories 

he  kindly  asked.  "Oh  !  I's  just  Gracie 
and  I  lives  in  a  shed  behind  the  bis- 
cuit factory,  and  daddy's  dead,  and 
Santa  Claus  don't  know  us  'cause  we's 
poor  and  hain't  got  no  chimney  for 
him  to  come  down."  "You  poor  child  ! 
Well,  I  have  a  little  girl  at  home  about 
as  big  as  you,  and  this  is  what  she 
said  to  me  to-day  :  'Daddie  will  'ou 
take  Mis  money  and  'dive  it  to  a  little 
dirl  what  hasn't  dot  no  tandy.'  So  I 
think  you  shall  have  it."  He  dropped 
the  coin  into  the  child's  hand,  and 
moved  on  with  the  crowd.  The  child 
looked  at  the  money  wonderingly,  then 
with  a  smile  she  ran  quickly  home. 

It  was  an  old  shed  the  child  called 
home,  the  windows   were  half  broken, 
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and  the  big  yellow  door  was  hanging 
on  one  hinge.  Gracie  did. not  mind 
this,  as  she  came  running  to  her  moth- 
er. 

The  frail,  delicate  woman  was  lying 
on  a  bed  in\ade  of  bags  stuffed  with 
straw.  Gracie  came  and  kissed  her, 
then  set  about  making  her  as  comfort- 
able as  she  could.  Her  mother  watch- 
ed her  sadly,  as  she  moved  about,  and 
sighed,  '^No  Santa   for  my  poor  little 

But  what  did  Gracie  intend  to  do 
with  the  money  given  her  by  the  kind 
gentleman  ?  '"Pll  get  Muller  some 
bread,  an'  tea,  an'  I  wonder  will  it  be 
enough  to  get  a  big  yellow  orange,'' 
whispered  Gracie  to  herself.  '^Come  go 
to  bed,  dear,  and  you'll  sleep  and  for- 
get about  the  cold,"  her  mother  com- 
manded. The  little  girl  kissed  her 
mother  and  lay  down,  but  not  to 
sleep. 

As   soon  as  her   mother   closed  her 
eyes,  she  got  up    quietly,  and  slipped 
out,  clutching  the  precious  coin  in  her 
little  hand.     As   she  came  to  a  store 
she  looked  in  and  saw  the  very  things 
she  wanted.    Gracie  walked  proudly  up 
to    the  counter  and  said,  ^Tlease,  sir, 
I  want  some  bread  an'  some  tea,  an' 
isn't  there  enough  for  one  of  those  big 
oranges  ?"  ''Yes,   there  is  enough  for 
two  oranges,  and  two  tarts.  You  like 
tarts,  don't  you  ?"  asked  the  man  be- 
hind the    counter.     The   parcel  was 
handed  to  her,  and  she  ran  home  hug- 
ging it  close.    ''Now,  I'll  put  this  all 
beside  Muller,  an'  she'll  think  it  was 
.Santa    Glaus    that   bringed  it,"  siie 
smilingly  murmured.   When  she  was  m 
])ed  she  turned    to  look  at  the  things 
once    more,    then  clasping  her    h't  tie 
hands  she    said,  ''Please,  God,  can't 
Santa  really   come  to  me  too  ;  please 
send  him,  for  Jesus  sake,  amen."  Then 
closing    lier  eyes,    she  was  soon  fast 
asleep. 

In  the  morning  she  was  awakened  by 
her  mother's  cry  of  surprise,  suddenly 
remembering  she  said,  "Did  Santa 
come,  Muller?"  "Come  !  why  I  should 
say  he    did,     sec  the  nice  things  he 


brought  me,  and  oh,  look  at  the  doll 
beside  your  bed."  "Oh  !  a  doll— a  doll 
mamma,  why^  and  a  stuff  dress.  I 
won't  have  to  wear  this  any  more, 
will  L  An'  oh,  Muller,  there's  a  chick- 
en an'  lot,s  of  good  things  to  eat." 
"Well  !  a  Santa  Claus  really  did  come, 
didn't  he,  Muller."  And  she  nodded 
"Yes."  I  wonder  who  Grade's  :5anta 
was. 

ETHEL  TERRY, 
ELEANORE  SMYTHE. 


WHEN    SANTA   CLAUS    CAME  TO 
JIMMIE. 

By  Grace  Haig. 

'Twas  the  night  before  Christmas, 
when  people  were  hurrying  homeward, 
laden  with  parcels,  while  the  children, 
thronged  around  the  shop  windows  to 
watch  Santa  Claus.  All  were  in  a 
happy  mood,  for  the  holiday  spirit  had 
entered  into  the  hearts  of  everyone. 
'^Merry  Christmas"  was  heard  on 
every  side,  and  from  the  church  tower 
on  the  hill  the  chimes  rang  out  the 
Chris tma,s  carols. 

One  wee  laddie,  gazing  happily  at  the 
wonderful  display  of  toys,  turned  to 
his  father  exclaiming,  "Oh  !  daddy, 
won't  all  the  little  girls  and  boys  be 
happy  \to-morrow,  after  Santy  has  been 
here  and  filled  their  stockings  ?"  As 
the  father  turned  to  answer  him  he 
noticed  a  poor  little  urchin,  who  was 
looking  wistfully  at  the  pretty  toys, 
and  recognized  him  to  be  the  newsboy 
from  whom  he  often  bought  a  paper  in 
the  morning  on  his  way  to  the  office. 
Bobbie  had  been  with  his  father  once 
or  twice  when  he  had  bought  a  paper, 
and  had  shown  such  an  interest  in  the 
poor,  ragged,  ill-fed  boy,  who  sold  pa- 
pers to  keep  his  five  year  old  sister 
and  himself,  that  Mr.  Carson  said, 
"There  is  the  little  news  boy,  son.  Do 
you  think  Santa  will  go  to  him  ?" 
This  greatly  excited  Bobby,  who  im- 
mediately wanted  to  know  why  Jimmie 
would  be  overlooked.  His  father 
thought  that  he  was  too  young  to  un- 
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derstand  that  many  children  never 
have  any  of  the  Christmas  joys.  All 
the  way  home  Bobbie  plied  his  father 
with  questions,  and  even  when  he  hung 
up  his  stocking  his  little  brain  was 
still  puzzling  over  the  matter.  '^But 
Mama,  if  I  asked  wSanty  to  take  some 
of  my  things  would  he  take  them  to 
Jimmie  ?  Poor  Jimmie;  what  if  Santy 
doesn't  go 

After  Bobbie  was  safely  tucked  into 
bed,  dreaming  of  stockings  filled  to 
overflowing  with  good  things,  his  fath- 
er and  mother  set  off  to  find  the  tene- 
ment that  the  little  newsy  called  home. 
Down  into  the  poorest  portion  of  the 
city  they  went,  where  the  houses  were 
crowded  together  and  where  all  laws 
of  sanitation  were  unheard  of.  In  the 
basement  of  one  of  these,  in  a  tiny 
room,  they  found  five  year  old  Mary, 
lying  on  a  heap  of  straw  and  rags  in  a 
corner,  sobbing  herself  to  sleep.  They 
finally  managed  to  quiet  her  sufiicient- 
ly  to  secure  the  information  that  her 
mother,  who  had  always  been  kind  to 
her,  had  died  a  few  months  before, 
while  the  father,  who  was  seldom  at 
home,  filled  the  child  with  terror  when 
he  was  there. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carson  finally  decided 
to  take  Mary  and  Timmie  to  their 
home  for  Christmas  day,  for  besides 
givingr  pleasure  to  the  waifs,  it  would 
satisfy  Bobbie  and  be  his  best  Christ- 
mas eift. 

When  they  reached  home  Mrs.  Car- 
son provided  stockinp^s  that  Mary  and 
Jimmie  might  also  have  the  pleasure 
of  finding  them  filled  in  the  morning, 
but  Mary  had  never  heard  of  Santa 
Claus,  and  could  not  understand  what 


it  was  all  about.  Mrs.  Carson  explain- 
ed that  many  years  ago  a  man  who 
was  very  poor,  but  didn't  want  his 
friends  to  know  it,  was  in  great  need 
of  some  money,  as  his  daughter  was 
soon  to  be  married.  The  Bishop,  who 
was  afterwards  called  Saint  Nicholas, 
saw  him  sitting  by  the  fireside,  and 
knowing  his  dislike  to  accepting  gifts, 
climbed  upon  the  roof  and  threw  a  gold 
coin  down  the  chimney  expecting  that 
it  would  fall  upon  the  hearth  stone. 
Instead  it  fell  into  a  stocking  hung  by 
the  fire  to  dry,  and  ever  since  girls 
and  boys  hang  up  their  stockings  at 
Christmas  time  for  Saint  Nicholas  or 
Santa  Claus  to  fill  with  the  things 
they  like  best. 

Such  a  surprise  as  Bobbie  had  the 
next  morning  to  find  two  other  stock- 
ings beside  his  own.  But  presently 
two  small  figures  stole  down  the  stairs 
and  then  such  shouting  and  cries  of 
''Oh  !  look  what  I've  got'^  and  ''See 
my  dolly,  just  like  a  real  baby,''  and 
''D'you  see  my  horn  ?"  All  day  long 
the  fun  lasted,  and  it  was  three  very 
tired  little  people  who  sat  down  to 
a.  Christmas  dinner  that  night. 

As  Mrs.  Carson  was  tucking  her 
small  son  into  bed  that  night  he  look- 
ed up  into  her  eyes  and  said,  ''Oh  ! 
mama,  this  has  been  the  loveliest 
Christmas  day.  It  was  far  nicer  than 
if  I  had  all  those  things  myself,  and 
poor  Jimmy  and  Mary  hadn't  any, 
wasn't  it,  mama  ?"  The  tears  rose 
to  her  eyes  as  she  held  her  boy  close 
and  prayed  that  he  might  always  keep 
the  real  Christmas  spirit  which  he  had 
shown  so  clearly  on  this,  the  happiest 
day  of  this  life. 


The  Latest  O.  L.  C.  Ghost 


"'Dh,  dear,  I'm  so  frightened  !'^ 
''What  shall  we  do  ?"  "Oh,  girls,  ju)St 
think,  a  ghost  up  here  !''  Such  were 
some  of  the  exclamations  heard  all  a- 
long  Main '  and  Lower    Francis  Halls, 


the  Friday  evening  of  the  Y.  W.  C. 
A.  reception. 

What  was  the  cause  of  all  this  ex- 
citement ?  Briefly— a  ghost  was  in  one 
of  the  rooms  on  Lower  Francis.  On  re- 
turning to  their  rooms  after  the  re- 
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ception,  the  girls  found,  to  their  hor- 
ror, that  the  shadow  of  a  strange  ob- 
ject was  moving  about  on  their  wall. 
They  immediately  rushed  out  and  com- 
municated the  fact  that  there  was  a 
ghost  in  their  room,  to  the  stragglers 
still  on  the  hall.  These  in  turn  told 
other  girls,  and  soon  the  two  halls 
were  dotted  with  groups  of  excited 
girls.  Here  a  group  was  speaking 
in  a  whisper  as  if  afraid  of  disturb- 
ing the  strange  guest,  and  there,  an- 
other group  was  hysterically  discuss- 
ing it.  Some  were  in  tears,  some.very 
sober,  and  all,  very  much  excited  and 
frightened. 

The  hall  teachers  did  their  best,  and, 
at  last,  managed  to  send  the  frighten- 
ed girls  to  their  own  rooms.  Miss  Fin- 


lay  then  came  to  the  rescue.  She  ac- 
companied the  two  girls  most  espec- 
ially concerned,  to  their  room,  deter- 
mined to  find  who  or  what  the  ghost 
was.  Assuredly  the  shadow  of  some- 
thing was  moving  along  the  wall,  but 
what  ?  That  was  the  question.  Sud- 
denly Miss  Finlay's  face  brightened. 
She  had  made  a  discovery.  A  fly  had 
been  walking  around  the  electric  light 
and  every  time  it  walked  up  the  side 
of  the  shade  its  shadow  wa^  cast  on 
the  wall. 

This  harmless  little  fly  (can  we  call 
it  such,  henceforth?)  had  caused  all  the 
excitement  and  discomfort.  It  has 
been  well  said,  ^'What  will  not  fright- 
en College  girls 

MARY  VALENTINE. 


Poems  by  J.  \A/,  Bengough 


CHRISTMAS  DAY. 

The  days  that  make  the  circling  year 
Enthrone  one  day  queen  over  all, 

And  to  her  sacred  shrine  draw  near 
And  prostrate  fall. 

The  Sabbaths  in  their  spotless  white, 
With     peaceful     foreheads    bent  in 
prayer, 

Before  the  day  of  life  and  light. 

And  worship  there. 
The  working  days,  in  sober  dress 

Of  fustian  grey  or  toil-worn  brown 
Walk  softly  in  the  holy  place 

And  bow  them  down. 
The  holidays,  in  vestments  gay, 

Approach    with    reverend  step  and 
slow, 

And  make,  in  comely  fealty, 

Obeisance  low. 
The  birthdays  of  the  home  and  vState, 

In  honor  held  through  all  the  earth. 
In  lowly  homage  come  to  greet  ' 

The  Day  of  Birth. 
As,  long  ago,  the  wise  men  came, 

With    frankincense    and     gold  and 
myrrh. 

To  the  Blest  Babe  of  Bethlehem 
In  joy  and  fear. 


So  come  the  days  to  hail  this  morn 
Their  tribute  to  its  feet  to  bring  ; 

The  day  whereon  the  Christ  was  born. 
Our  Lord  and  King. 

MADELAINE  DE  VERCHERES. 

(Dedicated   to  the  girls    of  Trafalgar 
Castle) . 

Listen  once  jnore  to  the  story 
Of  the  deed  without  compare. 

Hear  again  rehearsed  the  glory 
Of  sweet  Madelaine  de  Vercheres. 

Dimly,  through  the  haze  of  history. 
See,  beside  the  broad  St.  Lawrence, 
With  brooding  forest  near  it, 
The  rude  but  noble  seigneury  standing. 
In  the  glow  of  Autumn  sunlight 
All  is  beautiful  and  peaceful  ; 
Happy  birds  sing  in  the  tree-tops, 
And  the  serving  women  gossip 
While  the  children  play  about  them. 
Madelaine,  the  little  daughter 
Of  the  Seigneur,  blithe  and  pretty. 
Rambles  by  the  river's  margin, 
IHucking  the  wild  flowers,  and  wonder- 
ing 
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J.  W.  BENGOUGH 


Whether,  on  the  coming  morro.v 
She  will  greet  again  her  father 
And  her  mother  safe  returning 
From  their  long  and  weary  journey. 
Sun-browned   men  sing  in    the  mead- 
ows. 

Reaping  there  the  golden  harvest 
With  no  thought  of  danger. 

Sudden, 

Flashing  from  the  gloomy  forest, 
Like  the  lightning  from  a  storm-cloud, 
Leap   the  Iroquois,  lithe  blood-hounds, 
With  their  hungry  weapons  brandished. 


Sweeping     down    with   fiendish  war- 
whoops 

On  the  unsuspecting  workers. 
Whelming  them    in  ruthless  slaughter. 
Sparing  none  ;  then,  murder-maddened 
Hastening  to'rd  the  unguarded  stock- 
ade 

Swift  and  cruel, — 

But  swifter  flying 
Darts     the     quick-eyed,  light-limbed 
maiden. 

Gaining  'first  the  threatened  blockhouse 
Bolting  firm  the  door,  and  rallying 
With  a  cry  the  few  defenders 
From  their  palsied  terror  ;  instant 
Grown  to  woman's  strength  and  wis- 
dom 

And  to  veteran  soldier's  courage, 
Pale,  nerve-strung,  but  strangely  fur- 
ious 

The  frail  child  transforms  to  heroes 
Soon  the   three  poor  trembling  ser- 
vants. 

And  the  tottering  man  of  eighty, 
And  her  two  brave  little  brothers, 
And  a  score  of  frenzied  women  ; 
Makes  a  garrison  so  captained, 
And  so  faithful  at  the  loop-holes 
With  the  unaccustomed  muskets, 
That,  till  seven  slow  suns  have  risen, 
And  dread  night  has  seven  times  fallen. 
Hour  by  hour  the  foe  is  baffled 
And     his      cunning     matched  and 

thwarted. 
Till  a  Courier,  heaven-favored 
Brings  deliverance  ! 

Such  the  story 
Cherished  in  our  annals  rare. 
Keeping  for  all  time  the  glory 
Of  sweet  Madelaine  de  Vercheres. 


The  Masquerade 


For  many  years  the  eve  of  All 
Saints''  Day,  Hallowe'en,  has  been  set 
apart  for  merry-making,  and  the  girls 
of  O.L.C.  celebrate  it  by  holding  their 
annual  masquerade  on  that  evening. 
The  girls  were  all,  of  course,  very  much 
interested,  but  the  town  friends  were, 
almost  equally  so  and  this  was  shown 
by  the  audience  that  evening. 


Great  was  the  excitement  and  many 
the  whispered  consultations  as  the  last 
of  October  drew  near,  but  it  reached 
its  climax  on  Friday  afternoon,  when 
girls  were  seen  hurrying  to  and  fro 
with  bundles  of  various  shapes  and 
sizes. 

At  seven-thirty  Friday  evening,  all 
were     assembled      on    Main  Hall, 
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where  much  surmising  as  to  identity 
of  the  characters  took  place.  The  cos- 
tumes were  so  well  designed  and  the 
voices  so  well  disguised  that  it  was 
very  difficult  to  recognize  in  these  fan- 
tastic costumes,  the  college  girls. 
Shortly  after  the  guests  had  arrived 
the  girls  marched  two  by  two  down 
Main  stairs,  along  the  hall,  through 
the  dining-room  and  into  the  concert 
hall  where  they  were  led  through  many 
difficult  and  intricate  figures  by  the 
Early  Victorian  Aged  Couple  (Misses 
G.  White  and  M.  Ramsay).  After  the 
march  was  completed  the  girls  formed 
a  circle  and  seated  themselves  on  the 
floor.  This,  for  some,  was  a  difficult 
feat,  and  especially  the  ^Two-Headed 
Wonder,^'  and  the  ''Fat  Man  From 
Bombay,'"^  caused  much  amusement  at 
this  juncture,  as  did  the  removal  of 
the  masks — such  revelations  !  !  !  ! 
After  this  was  accomplished  a  very 
graceful  minuet  was  executed  by  four 
couples  representing  ladies  and  gentle- 
men of  the  early  Victorian  age.  This 
won  much  applause  from  the  audience, 
and  much  credit  for  the  girls  as  well 
as  for  the  one  who  so  ably  instructed 
them.  During  this  performance,  we 
may  say,  during  all  of  the  programme 
the  clowns  produced  great  merriment. 
^''Jack-in-the-Box'"  and  '''To-psy'^  also 
had  their  share  in  the  fun. 

Col.  Farewell  made  an  excellent 
Chairman,  and  spoke  very  highly  of 
the  originality  of  the  girls  in  designing 
their  costumes.  The  program  consist- 
ed of  a  very  appropriate  reading  en- 
titled, 'The  Gobblins"  by  Miss  K. 
Dynes;  a  solo,  ''Sing  on,''  by  Miss  M. 
Messer  ;  a  reading,  'Tn  the  morning,''' 
by  Miss  G.  Langmaid  ;  solo  "Good- 
bye," by  Miss  M.  Homuth.  All  of 
these  were  very  much  enjoyed,  and 
each  item  was  encored. 

After  the  distribution  of  prizes,  the 
evening  was  brought  to  a  close  by  the 
serving  of  dainty  refreshments.  The 
girls,  verv  tired,  but  very  much  pleas- 
ed with  the  evening,  retired  to  their 
rooms  to  dream  of  one  of  the  most 


pleasant  events  in  the  College  year— 
the  masquerade. 

The  prizes  were  awarded  as  follows  : 

Most  original  character— "Jack-in- 
the-Box."  Miss  M.  Williams.  Honor- 
able mention— "The  Fat  Man  from 
Bombay,"  Miss  K.  McCormitk. 

Best  acted  part— 'Topsy,"  Miss  E. 
Terry.  Hon.  mention— "The  Clowns," 
Miss  V.  Patrick  and  Miss  M.  Armitage. 

Prettiest  costume— "Geo.  Washing- 
ton," Miss  D.  Patrick.  Hon.  mention 
''Darby,"  Miss  R.  Day. 

Best  couple— "Two-Headed  Wonder," 
Misses  Kilborn. 

The  pianist.  Miss  R.  Tew,  received 
recognition  for  the  splendid  music. 

The  following  are  the  characters  re- 
presented : 

Old  Dutch  Cleanser— Miss  Porte  and 
Miss  Gott. 

Hallowe'en— Hazel  Collins. 

Two  Japanese  Girls— K.  Stutt  and  I. 
Vokes. 

Two  Barnum  &  Bailey  Clowns—  M. 
Armitage  and  V.  Patrick. 

^Indian  and  his  wife— C.  Heath  and  L. 
Harvey. 

Ivy— G.  Haig. 

Early  Victorian  Age  Couple —  G. 
White  and  M.  Ramsay. 

Colonial  Couple — G.  Relyea  and  L. 
Armstrong. 

Colonial  Couple— D.  Patrick  and  V. 
Hitchcock. 

Two  Fat  Men— E.  Wakefield  and  M. 
Score. 

Fairies— E.  and  M.  Cook. 

Two  Spring  Maids— K.  McGuire  and 
M.  Hager. 

Night  Hours— Fern  Policy. 

Witch — N.  Tucker. 

The  White  Sister— F.  Pennel. 

Snow— M.  Patrick. 

Japanese — D.  Chambers. 

Swiss  Peasant— J.  Cassidy. 

Red  Rose— M.  Macklane. 

Clown— G.  Hart. 
Japanese  Lady — N.  Dougal. 

Darby  and  Joan — R.  Day  and  M. 
Messer. 

"Areta"  (Spanish  Maid)-H.  Wilkin- 
son. 
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Bride  of  1869— Mrs.  Homuth. 

Bride  of  1893— M.  Homuth. 

Madame  Pompadour— C.  Breithaupt. 

Gypsy  Girl — L.  LeGear. 

Colleen  Bawn — E.  Ault. 

Highland  Lad  and  Lassie — C.  Hicks 
and  C.  Whiteside. 

Quaker  Couple — V.  Pascoe  and  H. 
Goforth. 

Domino— M.  Richards. 

Egyptian  Lady — J.  Dyment. 

Old-fashioned  Girl— J.  McLelland. 

Japanese  Girl — L.  Sutherland. 

Indian  Squaw — E.  Hare. 

Miss    1850— E.  Smythe. 

French  Maiden— M.  Weddel. 

Jack  of  Hearts— G.  lanson. 

Jack-in-the-Box— M.  Williams. 

Monk— V.  Richardson. 

Monk— A.  Jaques. 


White  Sister— L.  Follick. 
White  Sister— C.  Darch. 
Fat  Man  of  Bombay— K.  McCormick. 
Chinaman— W.  Mills. 
Ghost— M.  Garlock. 
Two-Headed  Wonder— C.  and  C.  Kil- 
born. 

Hallowe'en  Cat— E.  Richardson. 
Negro  Mammy — G.  Langmaid.. 
Red  Riding  Hood— H.  Greenwood. 
Aunt  Samantha— E.  McLean. 
Topsy— E.  Terry. 
Jack  o'  Lantern— E.  Lee. 
Old  Fashioned  Girl— J.  McFarlane. 
New  Fashioned  Girl — J.  Greenway. 
Mother  Goose — R,  Coxworth. 
Indian  Maid— M.  Blackblock. 
Poppy — M.  Campbell. 
Victorian  Nurse— D.  Stewart. 


A  Christmas  Carol 


The  following  poem  was  written  by 
Gertrude  lanson,  and  shows  real  tal- 
ent. The  ''"Vox"  thanks  her  for  her 
generous  assistance. 

The    Children's    Christmas  is  come 
once  more, 

And  through  the  clear,  cold  air, 
Over  the  church  spires,  a^  of  yore 

Rings  out  the  old,  old  prayer  : 
'Teace  on  earth,  goodwill  to  men, 
From  the  heaven's  all-gracious  King!'' 
Tis  the  wondrous  song  of  the  ages 

That  we  hear  the  children  sing. 

The  moon  in  the  sky  is  shining  still 
As  it  did  so  long  ago. 


When  little  Lord  Jesus  came  down  to 
earth 

And  stayed  here  for  us,  you  know. 
And  if  he  stayed  down  here  for  us, 

Then  we  are  here  for  Him. 
His  children  are  little  sunbeams 

Whose  light  cannot  grow  dim. 

And  if  the  children  are  sunbeams, 

What  must  we  grown  folk  be  ? 
My  littlest  friend  would  say,  "A  light 
That's  always,  always,  always  bright — 
So,  in  the  hush  of  the  midnight 

The  song  rings  out  again 
Over  mountain,  field  and  valley, 

' 'Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men." 


LeUer  and  Poem  from  Miss  Burkholder 


Alberta  College, 
South  Edmonton,  Alta. 
Oct.  27,  1913. 

Dear  Dr.  Hare  : 

Enclosed  please  find  some  verses  of 
mine  published  in  the  Edmonton  Bulle- 
tin.   They  were  the  result  of  a  longing 


T  had  this  summer,  while  in  Vancou- 
ver, B.C.,  to  be  in  Ontario.  I  have 
never  seen  a  ''coon  hunt,"  but  my 
father  delighted  in  relating  the  great 
sport  he  had  as  a  voung  man,  joining 
the  other  neighbor  boys  In  spending  a 
night  in  the    corn  field.     I  think  also 
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the  approaching  glories  of  an  Ontario 
autumn  influenced  me,  for  I  love  all 
the  sights  and  sounds  of  that  inter- 
esting time.  If  you  care  to  use  these 
verses  for  the  Vox,  you  are  welcome  to 
them. 

Some  time  later,  I  hope  to  send  for 
the  December  number,  on  account  of 
the  number  of  O.L.C.  girls  we  met  in 
Vancouver  this  summer.  There  has 
been  so  much  of  interest  around  me, 
and  there  seems  to  be  so  much  to  take 
up  the  attention,  that  I  find  writing 
down  my  impressions  quite  easy. 

In  an  early  number  of  McLean's 
magazine,  an  article  of  merit  is  expect- 
ed to  appear,  under  the  title,  ''The 
Orientals  in  Canada.''  I  gathered  the 
material  for  it  while  at  the  Coast  last 
summer,  I  am  now  getting  one  ready 
on  ' 'Alberta  College"  to  appear  prob- 
ably in  the  Canadian  Magazine,  as  Dr. 
Riddell  wishes  the  article  in  that  mag- 
azine. Just  now,  I  am  gathering  ma- 
terial for  a  couple  of  articles  on  the 
Peace  River  District,  but  it  may  be 
some  time  before  the  article  is  ready 
for  publication.  My  time  is  limited 
for  this  work,  but  I  keep  noteis  and 
also  keep  alert  for  information. 

Miss  Copeland  is  well,  and  we  see 
each  other  two  or  three  times  a  week. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barclay  are  well.  Please 
give  my  love  to  Mrs.  Hare.  I  am  so 
glad  thai  she  is  so  well. 

Yours  sincerely, 

NETTIE  BURKHOLDER 

WHEN  THE  RACCOON  CALLS. 

The  purple  haze  o'er  all  the  land. 
The  gaudy  colors  on  every  tree. 

The  red  and  gold  of  setting  sun. 
Now  bring  the  time  of  year  for  me. 

On  every  post  the  old  crows  sit. 
The   squirrells    race    on  the  brown 
hilP's  side. 


The  bees  are  tapping  the  honey  cells, 
O,  then,  who  can  indoors  abide  ? 

Way  down  the   field   the  corn  shocks 
stand, 

The    pumpkins    from  yellow  covers 
peep. 

The  turnips  and  carrots  heave  to  the 
sky, 

Then  hurry  my  lads,    no    time  for 
sleep. 

There's  peas  to  pull,  and  corn  to  husk, 
The  silo  to  fill,  and  land  to  plow. 

The  clover  is  in  the  head,  they  say, 
WeTl  need  two  pairs  of  hands,  I 
trow. 

Then  up  with  the  lark  ;  there  apples  to 
pick, 

And  cider  to  press  and  herbs  to  d- 
The  wood  to  haul  for  winter's  fire  , 
We'll  have  our  rest  when  the  snow- 
flakes  fly. 

But  in  the  night,  when  all  is  still. 
There   trembles  on   the  air   a  faint 
la-lal  ; 

Each  leaps   for    his   gun   and  hastes 
away. 

For  none  are  tired  when  the  racoon 
calls. 

Over  fences  and  fields  we  rush. 
That  cry  is  here,  now  there,  so  clear; 

The  air  is  sharp,  the  race  is  keen. 
What  joy  the  trophy  home  to  bear. 

Nor  busy  times,  nor  tired  limbs, 
Can  kill  the  hunter's  love  of  game. 

That  child-like  cry  just  boils  his  blood 
0  this  is  the  life,  all  other  is  tame. 

The  raccoon  calls,  good-bye  to  care, 
Jack  Frost,    the  lord    of  my  farm 
may  be. 

We'll  roast  our  corn  by  the  bon-fire's 
blaze. 

For  this  is  the  time  of  year  for  me. 
NETTIE  BURKHOLDER. 
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A  Second  Letter  from  Miss  Burkholder 


Dear  Editor  : 

T  am  glad  of  the  privilege  of  writing 
to  the  Vox  again.  In  my  letter  I 
shall  include  Miss  Copeland  in  my  re- 
marks, because  we  enjoyed  our  summer 
at  the  Coast  together.  The  previous 
six  months  had  been  spent  in  pretty 
hard  work,  and  as  soon  as  College 
closed  we  left  for  our  Rockey  Moun- 
tain trip.  Travelling  with  us  was  one 
of  the  Professors  of  Alberta  College 
and  his  family  ;  also  Mrs.  Norris,  Miss 
Copeland's  sister,  met  us  in  Calgary, 
so  that  we  were  a  jolly  party. 

On  the  way  from  Edmonton  to  Cal- 
gary, we  were  delighted  with  the  banks 
and  patches  innumerable  of  the  Al- 
berta rose.  It  is  said  that  where 
roses  grow  it  is  good  soil,  and  wheth- 
er that  be  true  or  not.  Alberta's  soil 
is  very  black,  deep  and  rich. 

About  three  o'clock  the  next  morn- 
ing our  train  left  Calgary,  and  at  day- 
break I  was  peeping  through  the  car 
window  to  see  the  Foothills.  When  we 
were  at  breakfast,  the  large  mountains 
began  towering  over  us,  in  fact,  we  had 
to  get  down  on  the  car  floor  to  see  the 
tops  from  the  window.  On  we  went,  in 
and  out  of  tunnjls,  often  seeing  the 
head  of  the  train  apparently  turn  to- 
ward us,  puffing  along  so  willingly, 
like  a  happy  dog  pulling  his  master  in 
his  little  cart.  Such  wonderful  engin- 
eering we  saw,  the  train  entering  a 
tunnel,  emerging  again  to  enter  a 
track  higher  up,  just  over  the  other 
one.  Little  deserted  mining  camps 
were  here  and  there,  and  on  a  small 
plateau  a  short  distance  from  the 
track  were  a  number  of  pretty  Swiss 
cottages  for  the  mountain  guides. 

There  is  always  a  pathetic  side  to 
every  picture,  and  it  appeared  this 
bright  summer  morning  near  the  Great 
Divide.  A  large  cross  standing  just  be- 
side the  track  and  a  square  plot  out- 
by  an  iron  railing,  showed  us  two 
lonely  graves,  miles  from  any  dwelling. 
Probably  these  were  of  some  construc- 


tion men  taken  ill  and  buried  here,  be- 
cause there  was  no  one  to  send  their 
bodies  to  their  native  land. 

On  we  went  past  Banff,  past  Loggan, 
past  Field,  always  seeing  great  moun- 
tains of  every  conceivable  shape,  hold- 
ing their  eternal  snows,  until  our  eyes 
ached  and  we  wished  for  a  stretch  of 
prairie  again.  Then  we  stopped  at 
Glacier  for  a  short  time,  and  how  we 
enjoyed  the  cool  air  from  that  moun- 
tain of  ice  and  snow.  Then  towards 
night,  a  chain  of  lakes,  reflecting  the 
setting  sun,  rested  our  eyes,  and  al- 
though train  tired,  we  could  not  go 
to  bed  while  there  was  a  ray  of  glory 
to  be  seen.  As  usual,  at  break  of  day, 
I  must  see  where  we  are,  and  so  the 
next  morning  we  rode  along  beside  the 
mighty  Eraser  River.  At  nine  o'clock 
we  steamed  into  Vancouver,  and  there 
a  lovely  summer  of  six  weeks  was 
spent. 

As  many  have  seen  Vancouver,  so 
cosmopolitan  are  its  people  and  man- 
ner of  living,  I  shall  not  spend  time 
describing  it. 

Probably  the  most  interesting  fea- 
ture was  the  meeting  of  so  many  for- 
mer O.L.C.  girls.  They  gave  us  motor 
rides,  took  us  to  places  of  entertain- 
ment, invited  us  out  for  lunch  or  after- 
noon tea,  and  in  many  ways  made  our 
visit  most  pleasant. 

Mrs.  Craig,  formerly  IVlatron  at  the 
College,  very  kindly  opened  her  home 
twice  for  afternoon  teas,  because  all 
could  not  come  the  hrst  time.  We  had 
so  many  surprises —  ladies  coming 
whom  we  did  not  know  were  in  Van- 
couver. Among  many  of  the  remarks 
we  would  hear,  '*VVhy,  I  did  not  think 
you  would  remember  me,''  or  ''How 
are  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Hare  ?"  or  ''I  wish 
you  could  see  my  lovely  children."  No 
one  could  talk  fast  enough,  and  too 
(|uickly  the  time  passed.  There  are 
about  sixty  O.L.C.  girls  in  Vancouver, 
all  doing  well  and  very  happy.  1  can- 
not give  the  names  here,  but  on  anoth- 
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er  page  will  give  the  list  and  address- 
es. It  is  quite  probable  a  Trafalgar 
Daughters  Society  will  be  organized  in 
the  course  of  the  year.  Anyway,  this 
gathering  is  to  be  annual. 

While  in  Vancouver  I  took  a  trip  to 
Victoria  and  Seattle.  Victoria  is  said 
to  be  typically  English  ;  in  fact,  I 
think  it  is  more  English  than  Eng- 
land. Such  cosy  residences,  such 
abundance  of  flowers,  such  quiet  ease 
of  comfort,  combined  with  modern  con- 
veniences, can  be  found  only  in  Vic- 
toria. Seattle  is  a  bustling  American 
city,  and  I  may  be  in  bad  taste  not  to 
admire  it.  However,  among  many  oth- 
er attractions,  they  have  the  most 
beautiful  roses.  We  counted  forty-five 
on  one  stalk,  which  was  the  year's 
growth.  In  the  parks  there  were  long 
banks  of  roses,  entirely  of  one  color, 
and  every  conceivable  spot,  fence,  or 
building  was  covered  with  climbing 
roses.  A  pretty  sight  was  presented 
when  we  sailed  past  the  mouth  of  the 
Eraser  River  ;  hundreds  of  little  fish- 
ing boats  were  out  trailing  their  nets 
to  catch  the  salmon. 

Among  the  many  sights  in  Vancouver 
that  remain  in  my  memory  was  the 
visit  to  the  war-ship,  the  New  Zeal- 
and. We  saw  how  Jack  Tar  works, 
eats  and  sleeps  ;  then  we  were  shown 
the  guns  and  their  action.  Later,  the 
last  built  of  the  C.  P.  R.  boats,  the 
Empress  of  Russia  was  in  harbor. 

The  appointments  and  managements 
were  luxurious,  so  that  spending  a 
couple  of  weeks  on  the  watery  road  to 
Yokohama  would  be  a  great  pleasure. 

Returning  to  Edmonton  we  timed  our 
trip  to  see  what  we  missed  during  the 
night  in  going,  and  quite  completely 
covered  our  journey.  Now  that  the 
Autumn  has  come  and  gone,  and  ^mas 
so  soon  to  come,  our  last  sunimcr's  ex- 


periences are  more  like  a  dream. 

On  November  19th,  all  the  former 
students  of  O.L.C.  in  Edmonton  were 
invited  to  an  afternoon  tea,  to  become 
acquainted.  There  are  twenty-two  in 
this  city,  and-nearly  all  were  there.  A 
Trafalgar  Daughters  Society  was  or- 
ganized, and  the  following  list  of  of- 
ficers chosen  : — President,  Miss  Burk- 
holder  ;  Vice-President,  Mrs.  Crawford, 
(Emma  Holtby)  Sec.-Treas.,  Mrs. 
Brockie  (Cora  McCarty; . 

We  do  not  expect  to  take  up  any 
course  of  study  or  any  line  of  work, 
but  will  meet  socially  once  or  twice  a 
year.  Mrs.  Riddell,  wife  of  the  Prin- 
cipal of  Alberta  College,  and  Mrs.  L.T. 
Barclay,  formerly  of  Whitby,  were  our 
guests. 

I  would  like  to  mention  in  this  let- 
ter that  Mr.  Atkinson,  as  music  exam- 
iner, visited  Edmonton  last  spring. 
We,  i.e.,  Miss  Copeland  and  myself, 
thoroughly  enjoyed  his  visit,  for  he 
made  us  see  O.L.C.  and  Toronto  again. 
Mr.  Harrison  also  was  in  Vancouver 
this  summer,  much  to  the  delight  of 
his  former  pupils.  If  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Hare  would  make  a  trip  West  they 
would  be  bewildered  by  the  maiiy  who 
would  want  to  see  them  and  have  a 
social  visit  over  old  times.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Greenwood  and  Miss  Wright  have 
many  warm  friends  in  the  Weist,  and 
they  should  plan  to  see  them. 

1  put  a  padlock  on  my  lips  when  I 
first  came  here,  lest  I  weary  people 
talkinp-  '^Whitby.''  Occasionally  I  take 
it  off,  but  very  often  my  thoughts  are 
with  the  Faculty  and  the  girls,  and  I 
long  many  times  to  see  them  again. 

Miss  Copeland  and  I  wish  the  Vox 
readers  a  Merry  Xmas  and  pleasant 
holidays. 

Yours  sincerely, 
NETTIE  BURKHOLDER. 
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Continuation  of  Dr.  Hare's  Trip  to  England 


Leaving  Killarney  we  took  a  special 
train  to  Raglan,  and  thence  by  car- 
riages to  Raglan  Castle,  one  of  the 
most  interesting  ruins  in  England.  Af- 
ter the  decisive  battle  of  Naseby,  Chas. 
1  sought  refuge  in  this  castle,  and  the 
apartments  used  by  him  on  the  occas- 
ion were  pointed  out.  The  outlook  up- 
on the  surrounding  landscape  was  all 
that  could  be  desired,  and  yet,  I  imag- 
ine, that  the  King  was  not  in  the 
frame  of  mind  to  enjoy  it.  This  was 
the  last  castle  to  hold  out  for  Charles 
and  when  it  surrendered  to  the  Parlia- 
mentary forces  under  Fairfax,  it  is  al- 
leged, that  contrary  to  the  terms  of 
capitulation   it  was  despoiled  and  its 


suppressed  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII 
by  order  of  Thomas  Cromwell.  Some 
of  our  party  thinking  that  this  ruin 
was  another  monument  to  the  shame 
of  Oliver  Cromwell,  began  denouncing 
him  in  very  strong  terms,  when  I  took 
the  liberty  of  assuring  them  that  the 
gallant  Oliver  was  not  born  when  this 
event  took  place.  Judging  from  the 
great  size  of  the  dining  room,  84  x  29 
feet,  there  must  have  been  a  large 
number  of  monks  sequestered  here.  One 
interesting  feature  of  this  room  was 
the  pulpit  on  the  side  in  which  an  ap- 
pointed reader  read  from  the  Scrip- 
tures during  the  time  of  meals.  It 
must    be    admitted    that    these  old 


HOYAL   HOTEL,    BRISTOL,   SHOWING   CATHEDRAL  AND   COLLEGE  GREEN. 


finest  tower  blown  up.  Many  were  the 
severje  criticisms  passed  upon  Crom- 
well, more  especially  by  the  ladies,  as 
they  examined  the  various  towers, 
courts,  halls,  etc.,  elegant  even  in  their 
desolation  and  thought  of  the  many 
brilliant  events  that  transpired  there 
in  bygone  days. 

Leaving  the  castle  we  hastened  on  to 
another  ruin,  a  famous  monastery, 
known  as    Tin  tern    Abbey.    This  was 


monks  had  at  least  the  form  of  godli- 
ness whatever  may  be  said  about  the 
power. 

The  next  point  reached  was  Bristol. 
We  found  the  Royal  Hotel  very  com- 
fortable. The  only  drawback  was  the 
shortness  of  our  stay,  as  we  arrived 
Saturday  evening  and  left  Sunday 
morning.  As  Canadians  we  felt  a 
special  interest  in  Bristol,  as  it  was 
from  this  port  that  John  Cabot  sailed 
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in  1497  with  a  commission  from  Hen- 
ry VII  to  find  a  northwest  passage  to 
India,  and  to  take  possession  for  Eng- 
land of  whatever  lands  he  might  dis- 
cover. He  was  the  first  to  reach  the 
mainland  of  North  America,  and  on 
his  return  to  England  was  rewarded  by 
the  King  by  the  meagre  gift  of  ten 
pounds.  A  high  monument  in  a  prom- 
inent part  of  the  city  has  been  erected 
to  the  memory  of  John  Cabot  and  his 
son,  Sebastien,  that  we  had  the  pleas- 
ure of  seeing  in  the  distance,  but  had 
not  time  to  visit.   In  front  of  the  ho- 


and  the  scenery  surpassing  description. 
Some  of  us  felt  a  few  qualms  of  con- 
science on  account  of  the  trip  being 
taken  on  Sunday.  Cheddar  Caves  are 
considered  the  finest  in  the  world.  Un- 
like the  Mammoth  Cave  in  Kentucky, 
they  are  lit  by  electricity,  are  dry  and 
clean,  and  can  be  explored  with  com- 
fort. To  show  off  the  stalactites  and 
stalagmites  to  the  best  advantage, 
artificial  pools  and  colored  lights  are 
arranged  to  heighten  the  effect  by  re^ 
flection.  When  looking  out  upon  one  of 
the  most  lovely   scenes    in  the  whole 


THE   RIVER  AVON,   STRATFORD,   AND  THE   COLLEGIATE  CHURCH   OF  THE   HOLY   TRINITY  IN 
WHICH  REST  THE   REMAINS  OF  THE   GREAT  SHAKESPEARE. 


tel  is  a  beautiful  park  known  as  Col- 
lege Green,  and  a  few  rods  down  the 
street  is  the  Cathedral,  for- 
merly an  Angus tinian  church.  Some  of 
our  party  visited  the  Church  of  St. 
Mary  Redcliffe,  and  brought  back  glow- 
ing accounts  of  its  superiority  to  the 
Cathedral  in  design  and  ornamenta- 
tion. 

Leaving  Bristol  we  took  a  sixty  mile 
motor  ride  through  Somersetshire, 
passing  on  our  way  Cheddar  Caves, 
Weirs  Cathedral,  and  reaching  Bath  in 
the  evening.   The  weather  was  perfect 


cave,  th'^  leader  of  our  party  said  to 
me  :  ''Do  vou  not  think  that  this  is  a 
most  inspiring-  place  in  which  to  spend 
a  portion  of  God's  day  surveying  the 
innumerable  objects  of  beauty  and  in- 
terest that  He  thought  fit  to  form  here 
in  the  darkness  and  stillness  of  past 
ages  We  were  shown  a  downward 
passage  leading  to  a  river  twenty-nine 
feet  deep,  but  none  of  our  party  at- 
tempted the  descent.  At  the  entrance 
to  the  cave  was  shown  the  skull  of  a 
prehistoric  man  that  is  supposed  "to  be 
the  oldest     yet  discovered.     It  was 
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found  in  this  inclined  passage  ''nine 
feet  below  the  surface  and  under  eight- 
een inches  of  stalagmite." 

We  reached  WelFs  Cathedral  a  few 
minutes  before  the  time  of  the  after- 
noon service,  and  as  we  were  walking 
about  the  main  portion  of  the  building 


In  the  evening  we  reached  Bath,  and 
after  securing  our  rooms  at  the  luxur- 
ious Empire  Hotel,  we  hastened  to  in- 
spect the  old  Roman  baths  with  their 
hot  mineral  waters,  the  finest  Roman 
remains  in  Western  Europe.  The  water 
surface  of  the  great  bath  is  82  x  40  ft. 


GREAT   WESTERN  RAILWAY  MOTOR  BUSSES. 


THK   CAIHEDKAL,   EMPIRE   HoTEL,   THE   AVON  liATH. 


we  noticed  a  procession  of  choristers 
going  into  the  place  where  the  service 
was  to  be  held.  The  maiority  of  our 
party  followed  them,  and  enjoyed  one 
of  the  greatest  treats  that  we  had  in 
England. 


There  is  also  a  large  circular  bath  and 
some  smaller  baths.  In  the  adjoining 
museum  there  are  many  interesting 
architectural  relics,  also  cases  of  anti- 
quities of  various  kinds.  After  dinner 
we  hurried  to  the  Cathedral,  and  were 
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in  time  for  the  sermon.  Then  obtain- 
ing a  guide  book,  a  young  American 
friend  and  myself  proceeded  to  visit 
some  of  the  historic  houses  of  Bath. 
One  of  the  most  interesting  to  us  was 
the  house  in  which  General  Wolfe  was 
living  in  1759  when  he  received  the 
summons  from  Pitt  to  command  the 
forces  in  Canada,  and  subsequently  to 
take  Quebec.  Then  we  visited  the 
houses  occupied  for  some  time  by  Wm. 
Pitt,  First  Earl  of  Chatham,  Lord 
Clive,  Charles  Dickens,  Lord  Nelson, 
Sir  Walter  Scott,  etc.,  completing  our 
journey  about  midnight,  and  conclud- 
ing that  we  had  spent  a  truly  rem.ark- 
able  day.  Before  retiring  1  noticed 
that  I  had  not  seen  the  memorial  tab- 
let erected  to  the  memory  of  Jane  Aus- 
ten,author  of  ''Sense  and  Sensibility," 
etc.,  and  I  felt  that  I  would  be 
ashamed  to  look  College  girls  in  the 
face  if 'I  failed  to  see  the  tablet  of  so 
great  a  woman.  So  getting  up  the 
next  morning  about  daybreak  I  walked 
to  the  house  and  returned  in  time  for 
breakfast. 

This  day  (Monday)  proved  to  be  as 
full  of  interest  as  the  preceding.  Tak- 
ing train    from    Bath  to    Slough  we 


started  on  a  fourty-four  mile  auto  ride 
through  places  of  the  greatest  historic 
interest.  I  have  not  time  to  do  more 
than  mention  a  few  of  these,  viz.,— 
Stoke  Pogis,  with  its  old  church  and 
cemetery  immortalized  by  Grey  in  his 
famous  Elegy.  The  yew  tree  under 
which  he  wrote  his  poem  is  still  stand- 
ing. Then  Chalfont,  St.  Giles,  with 
Milton's  humble  cottage  in  which  he 
finished  Paradise  Lost  and  commenced 
Paradise  Regained.  Then  Jordans, 
with  its  old  Quaker  meeting  house  in 
which  Wm.  Penn,  the  Founder  of  Penn- 
sylvania, worshipped,  and  in  the 
grounds  of  which  rest  his  remains  and 
those  of  his  wife  and  children.  Then 
through  Burnham  Beeches,  a  forest 
noted  for  its  immense  beech  trees,  and 
used  to-day  as  a  public  park,  the  finest 
bit  of  sylvan  scenery  in  England.  Then 
on  to  Eton  College  and  Windsor  Castle. 
I  may  describe  these  at  some  future 
time.  Then  back  by  motor  car  to 
Slough,  and  thence  to  London,  and  the 
Cosmo  Hotel.  These  two  days  and  the 
day  spent  in  visiting  the  Lakes  of  Kil- 
larney  in  Ireland  will  always  be  recall- 
ed with  interest  and  pleasure. 
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"^^0  the  Faculty,  Students  and 
Friends  of  Ontario  Ladies^ 
College  this  number  of  Vox  Gollegi'^ 
extends  Christmas  Greetings. 


Editorial 

Again  the  Christmas  spirit  reigns 
supreme.  Almost  here,  as  it  is  with 
its  joy  and  blessings  to  all  of  u^,  we 
feel,  in  a  way,  awed  by  all  it  brings 
to  us. 

One  thing  it  means  is  that  almost 
half  our  College  year  has  ^slipped  away. 
Things  we  have  said  or  done  can  never 
be  undone  ;  but  still  this  is  rather  too 
sad  a  thought  for  this  Merry  Christ- 
mas tide. 

For  it  brings  us  the  New  Year,  and 
with  the  New  Year  are  we  given  anoth- 
er chance  to  start  afresh  ;  open  a  new 


ledger,  as  it  were,  for  each  day,  and 
using  our  mistakes  and  failures  of 
nineteen  thirteen,  as  our  guide  posts, 
strive  to  make  nineteen  fourteen  a 
year  among  years. 

What  will  Christmas  mean  to  us  ? 
Will  it  mean  only  a  time  of  rejoicing 
in  our  own  happiness,  forgetting  per- 
haps that  there  are  some  who  have 
not  as  much  to  rejoice  about,  as  we 
have  ? 

Let  us  think  not  only  of  ourselves, 
during  this  happy,  busy  season.  '^It  is 
more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive,'' 
so  let  us  remember  the  poor — especial- 
ly the  little  children  to  whom  Old 
Santa  means  so  much,  but  who  seldom 
proves  a  reality  ;  also  the  sick  who 
have  not  the  care,  perhaps,  that  would 
just  make  this  Christmas  time  a  lit- 
tle brighter.  If  we  try  to  think  of 
some  means  by  which  we  can  make  one 
heart  a  little  more  joyful,  it  may  be 
by  giving  only  a  message  of  good  cheer 
or  perhaps  the  very  necessities  of  life, 
but  whatever  it  is,  let  us  give  it  in  the 
Christ-like  spirit,  and  may  it  bring 
more  joy  to  us  in  the  giving. 

^fc  *  *  * 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Hare  will  spend  their 
Christmas  vacation  with  their  son,  in 
Washington,  D.C.  We  all  wish  them 
the  very  happiest  of  holidays  and  trust 
they  will  come  back  to  us  much  re- 
freshed by  the  rest  and  change. 

Miss  Taylor  is  not  quite  so  fortunate 
as  Dr.  Hare,  but  will  be  remaining  here 
during  the  vacation.  However,  we 
know  she  will  not  be  forgotten  and 
hope  her  holidays  will  not  prove  an 
entire  disappointment  to  her. 

*     *     *  * 
We     acknowledge   with  thanks  ex- 
changes from  the  '^Queen's  Journal,''' 
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'Toronto  Globe/'  ''McMaster  Univer- 
sity Monthly/'  'The  Argosy/' 

*     *     *  * 

A  letter  has  been  received  from  the 
Secretary  of  the  National  Sanitarium 
Association,  in  which  an  appeal  is 
made  to  us  to  help  in  every  way,  thj 
furthering  of  this  great  campaign  a- 
gains't  tuberculosis.  We  all  know  what 
it  means  to  be  a  victim  of  this  ''White 
Plague/'  and  if  there  is  any  way  in 


which  we  may  help  a  sufferer,  let  us  do 
it  gladly. 

Just  at  Christmas  there  comes  the 
chance.  There  is  the  sale  of  Christmas 
stamps  in  aid  of  the  Free  Hospital  for 
Consumptives,  and  when  we  begin  to 
realize  what  it  would  mean  if  we  were 
in  the  clutch  of  this  horrible  disease, 
and  had  no  money,  and  no  friends  to 
whom  we  could  go  for  help,  we  shall 
feel,  I  am  sure,  that  a  few  cents  or  a 
few  dollars  will  be  well  spent  in  this 
noble  cause. 


Trafalgar  Daughters 


We  are  very  sorry  to  learn  that  Miss 
Wilma  Rowse,  a  former  student  here, 
recently  underwent  a  very  serious  op- 
eration, and  she  is  in  a  very  precarious 
condition  yet.  Her  many  friends  here 
wish  for  her  a  speedy  recovery. 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Milla  L.  Beck, 
youngest  daughter  of  Mr.  Chas.  Beck, 
of  Penetanguishene,  to  Mr.  Lewis  E. 
Eager,  youngest  son  of  Mrs.  H.  A. 
Eager,  of  HamTton,  took  place  quietly 
at  the  home  of  the  bride's  father,  on 
Wednesday,  Nov.  5.  "At  Home"  at 
183  Main  St.  W.,  Hamilton.  Miss 
Beck  was  a  former  well-known  pupil 
here. 

The  marriage  has  been  announced  of 
Miss  MuriT  Bigelow  Koyl,  to  Mr. 
Frederick  William  Wellington,  on  Sep- 
tember 30,  1913. 

Announcement  is  made  of  the  mar^ 
riage  in  Brantford,  of  Miss  Anna  Craig 
Harley,  a  former  student  here,  to  Mr. 
Robert  Gordon  Grobb.  Mis3  Harley 
was  the  first  May  Queen  here. 

A  very  large  and  fashionable  wed- 
ding was  solemnized  in  Guelph,  last 
month,  when    Miss  Pearl  Irene  Ryan, 


became  the  wife  of  William  Sora  Mid- 
dlebro,  K.C.,  M.P.,  of  Owen  Sound. 
Miss  Ryan  us?d  to  attend  school  here, 
and  was  a  universal  favorite. 

WHITBY  CHAPTER. 

A  meeting  was  held  in  the  College 
drawing-room,  Nov.  17,  Miss  Taylor 
presiding.  After  the  reports  of  the 
Secretary,  Mrs.  Ross,  and  the  Treas- 
urer, Mrs.  Richardson,  had  been  read, 
and  the  business  arising  therefrom  dis- 
cussed, plans  were  brought  forward  for 
the  meetings  during  the  coming  year. 
The  membecs  are  very  anxious  to  in- 
crease the  funds  of  the  Society  very 
'substantially  this  year.  The  object  of 
the  Trafalgar  Daughters'  Society  is 
two-fold  ;  in  the  first  place  it  is  to 
bind  together  old  Whitby  students,  and 
keep  them  in  touch  with  their  Alma 
Mater  ;  in  the  second  it  aims  at  found- 
ing a  scholarship  fund,  which  will  en- 
able deserving  girls  to  obtain  a  com- 
plete College  trai'nng.  The  money  re- 
ceived from  the  different  Chapters  is 
put  into  the  Bank  for  that  purpose, 
but,  of  course,  the  fund  grows  only 
slowly.  Dr.  Hare  has  promised  a  lec- 
ture on  his  Xmas  holidays,  which  he 
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purposes  to  spend  in  Washington,  and 
other  meetings  are  to  be  arranged  for 
whose  proceeds  will  swell  the  scholar- 
ship,fund. 

After  the  business  meeting  Miss 
Clough  rendered  several  painoforte 
selections,  and  Miss  Gott  sang. 

TORONTO  CHAPTER 

Very  encouraging  reports  come  to  us 
of  the  progress  of  the  Toronto  Chap- 
ter. The  meetings  are  becoming  more 
and  more  interesting,  and  the  increase 
in  membership  is  very  gratifying. 

November  Meeting. 
At  the  November  meeting  of  the  Tra- 
falgar Daughters  Mrs.  A.C.  Courtice 
gave  an  interesting  address  on  'Thy 
sical  Education.''  It  is  time  we  found 
the  remedy  for  extremes  in  our  stand- 
ards of  living  and  made  use  of  that 
great  factor  in  prevention  which  we 
call  education,  the  speaker  said.  Our 
duty  is  to  educate  teachers  and  to  ed- 
ucate public  opinion  to  demand  teach 
ers  who  will  give  us  a  knowledge  of 
the  body  and  its  relations  to  health 
and  morality,  happiness  and  beauty. 
While  the  gymnasium  is  the  product  of 
artificial  life,  we  are  bound  to  acknow- 
ledge that  the  conditions  of  modern 
life  demand  changes  in  our  education- 
al system  and  there  must  be  a  know- 
ledge of  hygienic  conditions  without 
which  no  gymnastic  system  can  suc- 
ceed. We  seem  even  yet  to  be  frighten- 
ed to  death  of  fresh  air  in  winter  and 
make  up  our  minds  to  look  for  disease 
as  soon  as  cold  weather  comes.  We 
shut  the  windows  and  doors,  go  into 
the  house  and  bake  ourselves  until  we 
want  very  much  to  have  a  pleasant  af 
ternoon  or  evening  ;  then  we  rush  out 
of  our  n?sts  with  throats  and  chests 
bare  and  with  the  vital  part  of  the 
body  so  closely  ])ound  that  there  is  lit- 
tle chance  to  breathe  the  fresh  air  and 
start  the  blood  circulating  as  nature 
intended  that  it  sliould.  We  have  often 
pitied  the  nurses  in  some  of  the  hos- 
pitals   because  of    the  tight  clothing 


and  the  high,  stiff  collars  they  are 
obliged  to  wear. 

iJefore  1885  the  rationally  trained 
teacher  of  gymnastics  was  unknown  in 
England.  Gymnastics  were  taught  but 
under  teachers  who  knew  little  and 
thought  less  of  the  principles  of  phy- 
siology and  anatomy.  Graceful  and 
rhythmic  exercises  were  the  zenith  of 
ambition  of  teacher  and  pupil  alike. 
Now  it  has  been  found  necessary  for 
teachers  to  have  a  sound  knowledge  of 
anatomy,  physiology,  and  the  laws  of 
health,  and  even  a  short  course  of  two 
years  includes  these  studies  as  well  as 
the  theory  of  movements,  the  practice 
of  educational  and  medical  gymnastics, 
aesthetic  movements  and  training  in 
out-of-door  games. 

That  we  have  not  a  better  system  of 
physical  training  in  our  Public  and 
High  Schools  is  a  lamentable  fact  for 
Canada.  Our  demand  for  teachers  is 
growing,  but  we  are  obliged  to  send  to 
the  United  States  and  other  countries 
for  thoroughly  equipped  teachers. 
Properly  equipped  training  schools 
mus^  be  encouraged  in  connection  with 
our  Universities. 

Miss  Mary  Endicott  and  Miss  Foy 
contributed  songs,  and  at  the  close  of 
the  meeting  tea  was  served,  the  host- 
esses being  Mrs.  Brock  Wllklns,  Mrs/^ 
Webster,  Miss  E.  Mortimer  and  Miss 
Aikenhead. 

December  Meeting. 

A  meeting  of  the  Trafalgar  Daugh- 
ters was  held  recently  with  the  Presi- 
dent, Mrs.  James  Hales,  in  the  chair. 
Miss  Dyke  gave  a  very  instructive  ad- 
dress on  'The  Relation  of  the  Public 
Health  Nurse  to  the  Community/' 
showing  the  relation  of  the  nurse  of 
the  Medical  Officer  of  Health,  in  pre- 
venting disease.  Thoroughly  trained 
for  her  work  she  detects  the  conditions 
which  menace  the  heaUh  of  the  home, 
instructs  where  instruction  is  requir- 
ed, secures  medical  and  nursing  care 
whcTc  ncccssarv,  and  co-operates  with 
social  and  relief  ao-encies  to  remove 
causes  underlying  disease. 
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Miss  Gwendolyn  Strongman  sang 
''The  Irish  Love  Song/'  by  Margaret 
Lang.  A  social  half  hour  was  spent, 
Mrs.  Powell,    Mrs.  Foy,  Mrs.  Gibson 

EDMONTON  O  L.C.  GIRLS 
OKGANIZE. 

A  pleasant  reunion  of  the  former 
students  of  the  Ontario  Ladies'  Col- 
lege, Whitby,  was  held  at  the  Blue 
Moon  tearooms  on  Nov.  19,  which  was 
attended  by  nearly  all  the  O.L.C.  girls 
resident  in  this  city,  besides  two 
guests,  Mrs.  J.H.  Riddell,  wife  of  the 
principal  of  Alberta  College,  and  Mrs. 
Barclay. 

The  bonds  of  union  were  tightened 
by  the  organization  of  a  Trafalgar 
Daughters'  Society,  the  home  chapter 
of  which  is  at    the  College  in  Whitby. 

Miss  Burkholder,  former  principal  of 
the  Whitby  Ladies'  College,  and  Lady 
Principal  of  Alberta  College,  south 
side,  was  elected  President  ;  Mrs.  R.T. 
Crawford,  Vice-Pres.;  and  Mrs.  Brockie 
Secretary-Treasurer. 

The  fees  will  go  to  augment  the  fi^^ 
—already  a  considerable  amount— from 
which  young  ladies,  not  having  enough 
money  to    complete    their  education, 
may  borrow. 

Among  the  other  ladies  in  attend- 
ance at  the  tea  were  :  Mrs.  Duclo^, 
Mrs.  Grierson,  Miss  Copeland,  Mrs. 
Coone,  Mrs.  Craig,  Mrs.  Fred  Clarry, 
Mrs.  McPherson,  Mrs.  Jarvis,  Miss 
Walt  and  Miss  Barclay. 

Those  who  were  at  tea  : — Mrs.  Bar- 
clay, Mariorie  Barclay,  Mrs.  Coone^ 
(Susie  Latimer),  Mrs.  Crawford,  for- 
merly of  Woodstock,  attended  first 
year  ;  Mrs.  Clary  (Winnifred  John- 
ston), Mrs.  Brockie  (Cora  McCarthy), 
Mrs.  Duclos  (Miss  Purvis),  Mrs.  Mc- 
Pherson (Miss  McEachren),  Alice  Orr, 
attended  about  three  years  ago  ;  Miss 
W?lt,  attended  about  three  years  ago; 
Mrs.  T^^rvis  (Thirza  Gillies),  Mrs. 
Craio-  (Mabel  Alcock),  Miss  Burkhold- 
er, Miss  Copeland, 


SCRAPS  FROM  MISS  TAYLOR'S 
LETTER  BAG. 

So  many  girls  have  written  interest- 
ing letters  to  me  during  this  past 
month  that  I  feel  readers  of  the  Vox 
will  enjoy  some  extracts  from  them, 
that  they  may  know  what  many  of  the 
last  year's  students  are  doing. 

Minnie  Chisholm  writes  from  1750 
Congress. W.,  Chicago,  111.,  U.S.,  where 
she  is  training  as  a  nurse  : 

'T  get  such  little  time  for  letter 
writing,  and  find  this  life  so  different 
from  College,  but  enjoy  it  very  much. 
Of  course,  I  find  the  work  very  hard 
just  now,  but  I  think  after  the  proba- 
tion term  is  over  I  will  like  it  so 
much.  Just  now  I'm  in  the  diet  kit- 
chen, and  do  nothing  but  cook  for  the 
patients.  I  was  paying  to  some  of  the 
girls  that  I  might  make  a  better  cook 
than  a  nurse,  and  was  wondering  if 
there  was  any  chance  of  me  taking 
Clara's  place.  To-day  I  made  eighty- 
seven  fruit  salads  in  one  hour  and  a 
half,  so  that  will  give  you  an  idea  of 
how  hard  we  have  to  work.  But  I'm 
getting  quite  used  to  it  now.  My 
hours  are  from  seven  to  one,  then  lec- 
tures from  two  to  five,  so  you  see  my 
time  is  limited.  The  only  thing  I  find 
hard  is  Anatomy,  but  I'm  beginning  to 
understand  it  better  now.  Other  sub- 
jects we  study  during  our  probation 
term  are  Dietetics,  Hyp-iene,  and  Eth- 
ics ;  and  I  like  them  all  very  much." 

Ethyl  Blew  writes  to  say  how  sorry 
she  is  not  to  be  back  at  College  this 
year,  but  they  are  moving  out  West. 

Jean  Flenry  writes  from  Thornton  :— 
""'I  was  so  disappointed  when  I  found 
'I  could  not  return  to  O.L.C.  this  year; 
really  no  one  knows  how  badly  I  feel 
about  it  even  yet. 

Our  small  town  here  has  been  cast 
into  the  deepest  mourning  over  the 
loss  of  those  ships  upon  the  Great 
Lakes.  There  were  five  men  right  from 
our  town  who  went  down  with  the 
''James  Caruthers.'  They  are  bringing 
one  of  the  bodies  home  to-night—  a 
man  who  leaves  a  wife  and  three  small 
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children.  It  seems  a  terrible  thing, 
doesn't  it  V 

Laura  Nixon,  St.  George,  Ont.,  says: 

''I  was  delighted  to  receive  a  copy  of 
the  Vox  for  October  last  week.  Thank 
you  so  much  for  sending  it.  I  think 
it  was  a  splendid  idea  to  send  each  of 
the  girls  the  first  number  of  the  Vox, 
because  we  didn't  realize  how  much  it 
meant  to  us,  until  we  had  seen  a  copy. 
I  especially  enjoyed  the  Trafalgar 
Daughters'  Notes,  as  they  told  of  so 
many  of  the  girls  whom  I  knew  and 
loved  last  year.  I  am  enclosing  fifty 
cents  for  my  subscription  this  year. 

I  am  very  busy  with  my  music  this 
year,  I  am  studying  at  the  Academy 
of  Music,  Brantford." 

Anita  Putnam,  Paisley,  Ont.,  writes: 

'T  received  the  ever  welcome  Vox, 
which  you  so  kindly  sent  me,  and  I  ap- 
preciate it  very  much.  I  have  heard 
from  several  of  the  girls,  saying  they 
had  received  the  Vox,  and  how  they 
enjoyed  it.  1  have  been  very  negligent 
in  sending  my  subscription,  but  I  am 
a  very  busy  girl.  I  hope  you  will  par- 
don my  neglect.  I  have  a  large  music 
class  of  boys  and  girls  who  keep  me 
very  busv  ;  besides  the  housework.  We 
are  unable  to  secure  a  girl,  and  mother 
is  in  very  poor  health,  so  it  leaves  me 
with  nearly  everything  to  do.  How- 
ever, I  enioy  it,  and  that  helps  a  lot.'' 

Pearl  Macdonald  is  at  Brockville  at- 
tending a  business  college. 

Ruth  Rothschild  is  now  living  at. 434 
Lansdowne  Ave.,  Westmount.  Quebec. 

She  writes  to  tell  of  the  sad  death  of 
her  aunt,  who  was  knocked  down  and 
killed  by  a  car,  in  Montreal. 

We  should  be  glad  if  all  to  whom  we 
sent  the  Vox  would  follow  the  good  ex- 
ample of  Anita  and  Laura,  and  en- 
close their  year's  subscription.  A 
Merry  Xmas  to  you  all,  and  please 
write  again.         ALICE  L.  TAYLOR. 

MESSAGE  FROM  MRS.  BENGOUGH 

Pleasant  memories  of  a  recent  visit 
to  your  stately  College  home,  and  the 
kind  hospitality  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Hare, 


inspire  me  to  send  you  and  students, 
a  wee  bit  of  good  cheer  and  kindly 
greetings  of  the  season.  As  I  stood  in 
the  hall  and  heard  the  tramp  of  many 
feet,  and  saw  your  happy  faces  beam- 
ing with  smiles,  I  thought  what  a 
grand  heritage  is  youth  ;  how  immea- 
surable its  possibilities  and  promise, 
especially  in  this  area  of  the  world  I 
There  is  a  wonderful  vista  ahead  of  the 
girls  of  to-day—  more  wonderful  than 
any  the  world  has  ever  known.  You 
are  just  in  the  dawn  of  the  day  of  so- 
cial service,  and  about  to  take  your 
part  in  an  age  in  which  it  will  be 
truer  than  ever,  that  no  man  or  wo- 
man can  live  to  himself  or  herself.  We 
are  to-day  coming  into  a  consciousness 
never  before  realized,  but  by  a  few 
of  the  great  seers  of  the  world,  of  our 
relation  to  the  universe— and  beginning 
to  realize  practically  that  we  must 
work  in  harmony  with  God  and  His  di- 
vine law.  This  realization  will  make 
for  more  love  and  happiness  than  the 
human  race  has  ever  known. 

In  this  era  of  new  consciousnesis  wo^- 
man  is  to  have  a  greater  part  to  play 
than  she  has  ever  heretofore  filled.  It 
is  my  earnest  beb'ef  that  God  seeks  to 
give  expression  through  woman,  being 
the  compliment  of  man,  to  His  ma- 
jestic and  glorious  plan  of  a  perfect 
humanity,  which  is  only  to  be !  realized 
through  the  co-operation  of  men  and 
women. 

You  will  make  your  mistakes,  dear 
girls,  but  do  not  be  discouraged,  go 
bravely  on.  Let  your  mistakes  be  only 
stepping  stones  to  something  greater 
and  better.  Do  not  seek  peace  or 
pleasure  at  the  sacrifice  of  your  high 
ideals.  Emerson's  wise  words  are  : 
'^Nothing  can  bring  you  peace  but  the 
triumph  of  principle."  And  so  govern 
your  course  that  '''Nothing  goes  out  of 
your  life,  but  to  make  room  for  some- 
thing- better."  The  thought  I  would 
leave  with  you  is  beautifully  expressed 
by  Mary  Taylor  Benber,  in  the  follow- 
ing lines  : 

Buttercup,  nodding  in  the  breeze 
Tell  me  your  secret. 
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Tell  me— please. 

How  do  you  come  to  grow  so  sweet 
In  the  waving  grasses  at  my  feet  ? 
Can  we  learn  from  you,  O  graceful  one, 
How  to  draw  riches  from  the  sun  ? 
And  the  golden  buttercup  bending  low, 
murmured  softl>, 


Just  grow — grow— grow  ! 
Then  lifting  her   face  to    the  glowing 
sky, 

She  sagely  whispered,  try  to  fly  ! 
For  the  only  secret  of  true  success 
Is  to  Ever  and  Forever  do  your  best. 

Annie  Robertson  Bengough. 


Oratory 


^  JUNIOR  ORATORY. 

The  second  term  of  College  life  has 
crept  around,  and  still  finds  the  stu- 
dents of  the  Elocution  Department 
hard  at  work.  During  the  last  terili 
Vol.  1  of  the  ''Evolution  of  Express- 
ion'' has  been  carefully  studied  and 
extracts  taken  for  memory  work,  and 
now  Vol.  II  is  being  taken  up. 

Since  the  last  printing  of  our  Col- 
lege paper,  three  new  members  have 
been. added  to  our  class,  namely  :  Edna 
Grant,  Ethel  Richardson,  and  Rose 
Smith.  We  welcome  them,  and  hope 
they  will  enjoy  this  line  of  study. 

The  Friday  evening  recitals  are  still 


in  progress,  which  we  all  enjo) ,  be- 
cause of  it  allowing  the  students  to 
display  their  elocutionary  powers  to  a 
greater  extent.  The  readings  of  the 
last  recitals  have  been  exceptionally 
good,  showing  a  vast  improvement  on 
previous  times. 

SENIOR  ORATORY. 

The  Senior  Elocution  Class  are  still 
hard  at  work  on  Hamlet,  and  have  at 
last  started  putting  on  the  scenes.  Not 
only  is  the  play  Shakespearean,  but 
also  the  scenery — only  those  who  can 
draw  on  their  imaginations  could  ap- 
preciate it. 


Y.W. 


Miss  Mollie  Frizelle,  who  is  engaged 
in  Y.W.C.A.  work,  in  connection  with 
the  .  McGill  St.  Educational  building, 
Toronto,  addressed  the  O.L.C.  Y.W.C. 
A.  on  October  12.  Her  subject  was, 
'The  Bigc  Sister  Movement  in  Toron- 
to.'' This  movement  is  the  result  r 
the  realization  of  the  very  large  num- 
ber  of  business  girls  in  that  city  who 
have  no  home.     Its  aim  is  what  the 
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name  of  the  movement  implies— to  be 
literally  a  'big  sister'  to  every  home- 
less, friendless  girl.  The  membership 
was  at  first  small,  but  it  has  rapidly 
grown  and  at  the  present  time,  there 
are  several  hundred  big  sisters  in  To- 
ronto. They  are  doing  a  splendid 
work  for  the  Master,  reaching  many 
girls,  who  otherwise  would  never  have 
been  brought  into  touch  with  religious 
influences. 
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Miss  Frizelle  made  ''The  Big  Sis- 
ters'^ seem  very  real  and  near  to  us, 
and  we  were  indeed  glad  to  have  her 
at  "the  College. 

The  privilege  of  having  our  honorary 
President,  Miss  Taylor,  address  the 
Y.W.  on  the  subject  of  Thanksgiving, 
November  26,  was  much  appreciated  by 
every  one. 

A  taffy  pull,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Y.W.C.A.,  was  held  in  the  bowling 
alley  Friday  evening,  October  24.  The 
proceeds  were  utilized  in  defraying  the 
expenses  of  the  O.L.C.  delegates  to  the 
Kingston  Conference. 

The  world's  week  of  prayer,  Nov.  9- 
15,  was  observed  by  the  Y.W.C.A.  of 
the  O.L.C.  The  Young  Menu's  Christ- 
ian Associations,  and  the  Young  Wo- 
men's Christian  Associations  all  Over 
the  world  unite  in  keeping  this  week 
of  prayer.  Each  continent  has  a  day 
specially  set  apart  for  its  consider- 
ation. 

''Christ's  Message  of  Liberty  to  the 
Human  Race,"  was  the  subject  of 
prayer  and  praise  for  Sunday,  the  first 
day  of  the  week  of  prayer.  Africa  was 
the  sub'ect  for  Monday.  America  was 
in  the  hearts  and  minds  of  all  Asso- 
ciation workers  on  Tuesday.  On  Wed- 
nesday the  prayer  was  for  greater 
faith.  Thursday  was  devoted  to  praise 
for  the  awakening  of  public  interest  in 
Australia,  and  prayer  for  a  greater 
understandine  of  the  opportunity,  and 
for  a  compelling  love  of  service.  The 
prayers  for  the  last  two  days  were  for 
Europe,  with  its  many  different  nation- 
alities and  ideals.  The  idea  of  these 
seven  days  makes  a  strong  practical 
appeal  by  reason  of  its  oneness  and 
simplicity. 

Miss  Norma  Wright  is  our  delegate 
to  the  Kansas  City  Convention  of  the 
Student  Volunteer  Movement.  This 
conference  will  be  one  of  the  greatest 
student  gatberin^s  ever  held.  It 
brines  to  the  Lord's  remembrancers  an 
earnest  appeal  for  united  and  definite 
intercession. 


A  very  kindly,  as  well  as  interesting, 
letter  was  received  by  Mrs.  Hare  from 
Mrs.  Goforth.  The  letter  was  written 
from  Sin  Chang  Hsien,  and  was  full 
of  good  wishes  to  the  school,  now  the 
home  of  her  daughter,  Helen. 

A  short  extract  from  her  letter 
shows  that  even  though  the  sacrifice 
is  immense,  the  joy  in  the  work  of 
Christ  covers  all  else. 

"We  are  out  among  the  prople  most 
of  the  time.  I  am  now  writing  in  our 
little  room  next  to  the  chapel.  Half 
is  taken  up  with  the  brick  bed,  which 
we  find  pretty  hard.  The  remainder  of 
the  room  has  just  room  for  a  tabic, 
two  chairs  and  our  food  box.  During 
the  day  Mr.  Goforlh  has  his  meetings 
with  his  evaneglists  for  the  heathen, 
and  I  have  mine  with  my  Bioie  ^vo- 
men.  At  night  we  hold  an  evangelistic 
gospel  meeting  for  all,  with  organ  and 
hymn  scroll.  We  were  led  very  plainly 
to  this  place,  where  there  are  a  thous- 
and refugees  of  the  better  class  ^xho 
have  come  to  this  city  to  get  away 
from  the  robber  bands  who  are  scour- 
ing the  country.  If  these  refugees  can 
be  reached  with  the  gospel  it  means 
the  spreading  of  the  gospel  throughout 
the  whole  region,  as  in  time  these  pe<.»- 
ple  must  return  to  their  homes.  The 
condition  of  the  country  is  pitiable  in 
the  extreme.  Never  has  the  country 
been  in  such  a  state  of  anarchy." 

Another  missionary's  letter  has  been 
received  from  Mrs.  Gaudin,  from  Cross- 
Lake,  whose  daughter,  Irene,  has  join- 
ed us  this  year.  It  is  very  interesting, 
telling  of  several  experiences  in  that 
far  off  northern  land. 

Report  of  the  Kingston  Conference. 

The  Fourth  Annual  Students'  Mis- 
sionary Convention  was  held  this  year 
in  Kingston,  lasting  from  Friday,  Nov. 
7,  to  Sunday  evening,  Nov.  9.  In  ad- 
vertising the  Conference  the  Travelling 
Secretary  informed  us  that  Belleville 

'onference  was  good,  Peterborough 
better,  but  Kingston  Conference  was 
to  be  the  best  yet,  so  the  College  Y. 
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W.  gladly  undertook  to  send  two  dele- 
gates, Jessie  Cassidy,  the  President, 
and  Myrtle  Fawcett.  I  went  along  on 
my  own  account,  and  made  the  third 
of  the  Whitby  delegation. 

On  our  arrival  in  Kingston  we  were 
entertained  at  luncheon  by  Queen's 
University,  in  their  beautiful  Convoca- 
tion Hall.  An  address  of  welcome  was 
afterwards  given  by  Principal  Gordon, 
of  Queen's,  in  which  he  expressed  his 
sincere  desire  that  the  gathering  to- 
gether of  so  many  students  for  so 
worthy  a  cause  would  mean  results  of 
lasting  blessing  and  inspiration.  He 
recognized  the  missionary  enterprise  as 
being  the  greatest  in  the  world,  and 
he  stated  that  any  man  or  woman  who 
gave  his  or  her  life  for  such  a  cause, 
could  make  no  better  investment  of 
time  and  talents.  He  said  we  were 
debtors  to  those  heathen  nations,  not 
because  of  anything  we  had  received 
from  them,  except  persecution,  but 
what  we  owed  them  of  the  opportuni- 
ties, blessings  and  light  that  we  had 
received. 

The  ''Quiet  Hour''  of  the  Conference 
was  held  in  the  Arts  building  at  3.30 
under  the  able  leadership  of  Mr.  Comp- 
ton,  a  Kingston  minister.  In  com- 
mencing his  address  Mr.  Compton  said 
he  realized  that  perhaps  that  quiet 
hour  meeting  was  the  most  important 
of  the  whole  conference,  and  that  if  he 
gave  us  the  wrong  note  in  beginning 
the  good  of  the  following  meetings 
might  be  lost,  so  after  careful 
thought  he  came  to  the  conclusion  that 
he  could  give  us  no  more  helpful  key 
note  than  that,  through  the  Confer- 
ence days  and  after  we  returned  home, 
we  might  know  Christ  to  be  a  living 
bright  reality  in  our  lives.  If  we  knew 
Him^  to  be  as  such— if  we  came  under 
the  influence  of  His  marvellous  person- 
ality, our  lives  could  not  but  be  trans- 
formed, and  then  we  would  in  the  true 
sense  of  the  word  be  Christians— like 
Christ.  He  illustrated  his  point  by 
telling  us  of  a  saintly  man  to  whom 
Christ  was  such  a  reality  that  he  never 
sat  down    to  a  meal    without  having 


at  the  table  a  vacant  chair,  and  be- 
having as  if  he  were  in  the  presence  of 
an  honored  guest.  When  he  went  for  a 
walk  he  always  took  the  hard,  rough 
places,  leaving  the  smooth,  clean  path 
for  his  unseen  companion.  In  his  hours 
of  sickness  and  suffering  he  had  by  his 
bedside  a  chair,  and  when  his  courage 
and  strength  were  failing,  he  would 
stretch  forth  his  hand  grasping  the 
hand  of  his  friend,  receiving  comfort 
and  ease  from  the  sympathetic  touch. 
Then  when  he  died  he  joyfully  passed 
into  the  beyond  to  meet  his  friend  face 
to  face.  The  illustration  made  us  see 
as  never  before  what  Christ  should 
mean  in  our  lives  ;  and  perhaps  a  vis- 
ion of  the  cost  of  such  a  relationship 
with  Christ  came  to  many  in  the  aud- 
ience, as  many  went  away  with  a  very 
thoughtful  expression  on  their  faces. 
To  have  Christ  in  our  lives  as  He  was 
in  the  life  of  the  Ancient  Saint,  would 
mean  that  no  sacrifice,  however  great, 
would  be  too  hard  if  Christ  asked  it  of 
us— even  the  sacrifice  of  life. 

There  were  so  many  and  such  won- 
derful addresses  on  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day  that  it  would  be  difficult  to  report 
any  one  address.  We  were  shown  the 
needs  in  the  foreign  lands,  the  urgent 
call  for  more  workers,  and  the  small 
number  who  were  yearly  going  out  in 
answer  to  the  call,  from  our  univer- 
sities and  colleges.  Last  year  out  of 
1100  graduates  from  certain  colleges 
in  the  States,  only  ninety-six  went  to 
the  foreign  field.  What  is  the  matter 
with  our  students  ?  Do  they  not  know 
the  need,  or  if  they  know  it  is  it  that 
they  will  not  heed  it  ?  Last  year  one 
Medical  Missionarv  in  India  was  alone 
in  his  work  with  half  a  million  people. 
His  health  broke  down,  and  he  was 
forced  to  return  to  the  home  land,  and 
leave  his  poor  people  alone,  with  no 
one  "to  minister  to  their  bodies  or  their 
souls.  During  his  absence  the  work 
had  to  cease,  because  there  was  no  one 
to  take  his  place.  Some  people  think 
that  it  is  only  ministers  and  doctors 
who  can  go  to  China  or  elsewhere  to 
work  for  the  Master.   This  is  not  'the 
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case.  The  door  of  opportunity  to  those 
dark  lands  is  open  to  men  and  women 
of  almost  any  profession  or  training. 
Nurses,  Household  Science  Teachers, 
Kindergarten  teachers,  mechanics,  en- 
gineers, and  even  stenographers,  will 
find  work  to  do  in  heathen  lands  where 
the  need  for  helpers  is  almost  unbe- 
lievable. The  appeals  we  heard  from 
all  parts  of  the  world,  and  the  stories 
of  the  suffering  and  the  misery  of  the 
millions  without  light  or  hope  in 
heathen  lands  would  have  touched  the 
hardest  heart.  It  made  one  long  to 
have  half  a  dozen  lives  and  send  one 
to  each  of  the  fields  which  appealed  so 
strongly  for  help  ;  but  the  thought 
came  home  with  force  that  we  had  but 
one  life,  and  surely  that  was  the  least 


we  could  give.  Can  we  not  give  of  pur 
love  and  our  sympathy,  our  money  and 
our  prayers,  if  we  do  not  feel  that  God 
has  asked  us  to  give  our  life  ? 

We  who  were  at  the  Conference  came 
back  to  school  with  the  earnest  wish 
that  we  might  pass  on  to  our  fellow 
istudents  and  friends  the  blessing  and 
inspiration  we  had  received  ;  and  it  is 
our  sincere  hope  that  the  influence  of 
those  conference  meetings  might  be  felt 
in  our  college  life  throughout  the  re- 
mainder of  the  year.  Let  us  feel  that 
the  question  of  Christ's  work,  either 
at  home  or  abroad,  concerns  us  each 
personally,  and  that  we  can  help  by 
our  work  and  our  prayers  to  bring  a- 
bout  a  rich  harvest  in  the  Master's 
vineyard.  HELEN  GOFORTH, 


Music 


In  his  rules  for  young  musicians, 
Robert  Schumann  gives  first  place  to 
this  one  :— ''The  cultivation  of  the  ear 
is  of  great  importance.  Endeavor 
early  to  distinguish  each  tone  and  key. 
Find  out  the  exact  tones  sounded  by 
the  bell,  the  gloss,  the  cuckoo,  etc.'' 

The  teacher  who  detects  lessening 
interest  in  music  on  the  part  of  her 
pupils  may  turn  to  the  suggestions  of- 
fered by  this  rule,  and  in  applying  it 
get  comfort  for  herself  and  pleasure 
for  her  class. 

As  the  world  around  us  is  rich  in 
sound,  and  as  many  means,  ready  at 
hand,  are  available  for  producing  tone, 
it  is  to  be  wondered  at  that  so  few- 
teachers  make  it  the  basis  of  direct 
object  study. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  November  12, 
the  Musical  Club  held  its  first  recital 
of  the  year,  which  was  thoroughly  en- 
joyed by  all.  The  following  program 
was  rendered  in  good  style  : 

''Remembranza,"  (Chaminade),  Miss 
Constance  Kilborn. 


'The  Reason"  (F.  E.  Weatherly), 
Alice  Butler. 

"Fantaisie"— impromptu—  (Chopin) , 
Clela  Heath. 

'The  Rosary,"  (Nevin),  Margery 
Garlock, 

"Antomne"  (Chaminade)  Nora 
Tucker. 

"Menuet"  (Johnston),  Leara  Gillis. 
Marche  Religieuse"  (Guilmont),  Miss 
Nicholls. 

Mr.  G=  D.  Atkinson  was  present,  and 
at  the  close  of  the  program  he  gave  a 
short  talk  on  criticism. 

The  second  meeting  of  the  Club  was 
held  on  Saturday  evening,  November 
22nd.   Following  is  the  programme. 

"En  Courant"  (Godard),  Ruby  Cox- 
worth. 

''When  I  Gaze  on  a  Rose"  (Trotere), 
Edna  Wakefield. 

"Marche  Grotesque"  (Sinding), 
Mabel  Sharpe. 

"Prelude,"  May  Armitage. 

"Du  Bist  Wie  Eine  Blumc"  (Cantor), 
Katherine  Breithaupt. 
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''Cantique  d'  Amour"  (Liszt),  Clela 
Heath. 

'*ln  the  Canon"  (Dennee),  Georgina 
Smith. 

''Chanson  de  Florier"  (Godard), 
Margaret  Messer. 


A  course  in  china  painting  has  been 
mapped  out  to  correspond  with  the 
general  course  in  drawing  and  paint- 
ing. To  obtain  a  diploma  in  this 
course,  the  candidate  must  satisfy  the 
examiners  as  to  her  knowledge  of 
drawing  of  color  work  in  pastel, 
water  colors,  or  oils  of  designing  and 
practical  work  in  china. 

The  length  of  the  course  is  to  be  3 
years,  but  the  requirement  is  that  the 
work  reach  a  certain  standard  of  e^J- 
cellence. 

This  new  term  brings  in  two  new 
classes— one  in  Domestic  Science  draw- 
ine,  and  the  other  in  Entrance  Class 
drawing. 


''La  Cascade"  (Bendel),  Nora  Tucker 
Mr.  Atkinson  has  recently  formed  a 
technique    class    for  the    purpose  of 
making  a  more  advanced  study  of  this 
branch  of  music  with  his  pupi.s. 


Art 


As  the  color  fades  from  the  land- 
scape, it  creeps  into  the  studio,  as  we 
see  in  the  china  cabinet,  and  there  is 
just  a  hint  of  it  on  the  black  and 
white  drawings  on  the  walls.  We  are 
all  very  glad  to  see  Mr.  Manly  on 
Thursday.  He  has  been  quite  pleased 
with  the  progress  made  by  the  girls 
this  term.  Besides  his  interesting  and 
instructive  lessons,  he  seems  to  leave 
behind  him  some  of  his  own  spirit  and 
enthusiasm,  and  after  his  visits  we  are 
all  inspired  to  better  work. 

We  wish  our  instructors  the  very  jol- 
liest  kind  of  a  Christmas,  and  a  most 
prosperous  and  happy  iNew  Year. 


Suggestions  to  our  Members. 

There  is  one  thing  that  can  never 
turn  into  suffering,  and  that  is  the 
good  we  have  done. 

Influence  of  Mothers. 

"Mothers  are  the  sculptors  of  the 
souls  of  the  coming  men.  Nero^s  moth- 
er was  a  murderess  ;  Nero  was  a  mur- 
derer on  a  gigantic  scale.  Byron^s 
mother  was  proud,  ill-tempered  and 
violent  :  Byron  was  proud,  ill-tempered 
and  violent.  Was^ino-ton's  mother  was 
noble  and  pure  ;  Washington  was  no^' 
and   pure.      Scott's     mother  loved 


poetry  and  painting— you  know  what 
Walter  Scott  was.  Carlyle's  mother 
was  stern  and  full  of  reverence  ;  Car- 
lyle  was  very  much  so.  The  mother  of 
Boneparte  was  a  woman  that  was 
noted  for  her  beauty  and  for  her  trem- 
endous energy.  The  mother  of  Bacon, 
the  wisest  man  of  his  time,  was  a  wo- 
man who  was  noted  for  her  learning 
and  for  her  deep  research.  The  mother 
of  Patrick  Henry,  the  silver-tongued 
orator  of  the  Revolution,  was  noted 
through  all  the  region  where  she  lived 
for  her  marvellous  conversational  pow- 
ers. Wesley's  mother  was  a  God-like 
woman  ;  Wesley  was  a  God-like  man.'" 
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The  officers  of  the  May  Court  Club 
have  been  elected  and  a  large  number 
of  enthusiastic  members  enrolled. 

Very  enjoyable  and  also  beneficial  en- 
tertainments are  being  planned  for  a 
number  of  Friday  evenings  after  the 
Christmas  holidays. 

Ice  cream  and  cake  were  sold  in  the 
drawing  room  by  the  May  Court  Club, 
Friday  evening,  November  14,  after  a 
splendid  basketball  game  between  the 
CoPege  and  the  town  girls.  The  room 
looked  very  pretty  with  smart  tables 
which  were  decorated  with  yellow  chry- 
santhemums. 

On  Friday  evening,  the  21st,  an  at- 
tractive poster  on  the  bulletin  board 
announced  to  the  girls  that  an  infor- 
mal social  evening  had  been  arranged 


for  them  in  the  drawing  room.  Each 
girl  brought  her  fancy  work  and  kept 
herself  very  industrious  while  a  de^ 
lightful  impromptu  programme  was 
given. 

Misses  H.  McFadyen,  R.  Day,  A. 
Butler,  B.  Richmond  and  K.  McGuire 
recited  humerous  selections.  M.  Mes^- 
ser  and  E.  Hodder  gave  bright  songs, 
and  E.  White  and  M.  Garlock  kept 
things  lively  with  their  numerous  selec- 
tions on  the  piano. 

Miss  D.  Patrick  also  sang  for  us  very 
charmingly,  ''I  wandered  down  by  the 
little  babbling  brook,''  but  much  to 
our  surprise  came  to  a  very  sudden 
ending  by  saying  ^*And  I  fell  in.'' 

Though  many  had  heard  this  beauti- 
ful selection  sung  by  great  artists,  it 
was  highly  appreciated.  The  evening 
was  very  much  enjoyed  by  all. 


Household  Science 


VALUE  OF  HOUSEHOLD  SCIENCE. 

Food  is  the  only  source  of  human 
power,  to  work  or  to  think.  It  builds 
and  repairs  the  body,  and  furnishes  it 
with  heat  and  energy  for  its  activities. 
Therefore,  there  is  a  most  intimate 
connection  between  food  and  health,for 
the  stomach  is  largely  responsible  for 
the  physical  and  mental  well-being  of 
the  whole  body. 

The  woman  who  can,  by  selecting 
pure  foods,  give  them  in  their  proper 
ratio  of  values,  is  doing  a  splendid  ser- 
vice towards  the  building  up  of  a 
strong  and  healthy  race.  For  in  ar- 
ranj^ang  of  the  menus  for  individuals 
or  fam  lics,  the  personal  idiosyncrasies 
must  be  considered.  It  is  a  homely 
but  true  saying,  ''One  man's  meat  is 
another  man's  poison."  Therefore  to 
do  this  one  must  have  a  knowledge  of 
the  different  food  stuffs  which  are  con- 
tained in  the  five  great  food  principles 


namely,  water,  protein,  fat,  carbo  hy- 
drates, and  mineral  matter,  and  this 
is  what  Household  Science  teaches. 

The  Senior  Sewing  Class  are  very 
pleased  with  the  new  machine,  and  the 
fact  that  the  old  ones  are  in  repair. 

Complaints  have  reached  Miss  Boyd 
of  the  enormous  amount  charged  for 
sundries  in  the  Senior  Sewing  Class. 
The  financial  stringency  at  present  has 
led  to  the  parents  objecting  to  paying 
the  large  sum  of  7c.  After  careful  con- 
sideration the  members  of  the  class 
have  decided  that  it  will  be  more  econ- 
omical to  pay  a  secretary  to  keep  ac- 
count of  the  needles,  pins  and  thread, 
used  by  the  various  members  of  the 
class.  It  is  hoped  that  there  will  be  a 
considerable  decrease  in  the  blue  bills 
next  term.  Any  one  wishing  to  annly 
please  notify  the  committee  in  chnr<rc. 
Katherine  Dynes  (Bi^rgest  Kicker;, 
Dcit  White  (Smallest  KickerV 


28 


VOX  COLLEGII 


Here's  a  Merry  Christmas  to  one  and 
all  of  you, 

With  lots  of  turkey,  yes,  and  plum 
pudding  too, 

And  may  you  all  be  jolly  this  Christ- 
mas tide, 

And  peace  and  joy  forever  in  your 
heart  abide. 

The  day  of  the  Junior  Cooking  exam. 


saw  Mary  vScore  in  her  element— flying 
around  like  a  bee  in  a  tar  barrel. 
Groans  and  sighs  of  ''Oh,  Miss  Porte^ 
what  goes  in  next  were  frequently 
heard  from  Miss  Mary's  corner. 

Miss  Porte— ''Mary,  how  do  you  put 
in  these  ingredients?" 

Mary— ''Oh,  you  just  flip  in  the  but- 
ter and  flip  in  the  sugar  and  muddle 
them  up  together." 


Athletics 


The  last  month  affords  little  to  re- 
cord about  outdoor  sports,  since  No- 
vember is  not  noted  for  providing  the 
best  sporting  weather.  However,we  are 
not  altogether  at  a  loss  for  such 
amusement  so  long  as  we  have  our 
gymnasium  and  swimming  tank. 
Basketball  has  been  flourishing  in  the 
former,  and  on  the  seventh  of  this 
month,  the  long-promised  match  took 
place  between  the  Whitby  town  and  0. 
L.C.  teams.  It  was  a  most  interest- 
ing and  exciting  g-ame,  ending  in  favor 
of  O.L.C.,  score  58  to  25.  Everyone 
played  unusually  well,  and  the  only 
shadow  on  the  evening's  enjoyment 
was  a  pretty  badly  sprained  ankle 
which  fell  to  the  lot  of  Gertrude  Rel- 
yea,  playing  forward  on  our  team.  We 
are  glad  to  say  that  Gertrude  is  able 
to  be  up  once  more,  and  hope  she  will 
soon  be  as  well  as  ever. 

A  number  of  practice  games  have 
been  played  among  the  different  teams 
in  the  school,  preparatory  to  challeng- 
ing the  Whitby  girls  again,  and  per- 
haps other  teams  outside  the  town. 

Swimming  interests  are  advancing 
rapidly.  Miss  Beaton  comes  down  every 
week,  and  many  are  anxious  to 
take  advantage  of  her  splendid  instruc- 
tions.    On  the  twenty-sixth   of  this 


month  a  very  interesting  exhibition  of 
swimming  was  given  by  the  girls,  to  a 
number  of  visitors  from  the  town.  The 
programme  consisted  of  eleven  num- 
bers . 

1st.  Best  swimmer  among  Whitby 
town  pupils — 1st,  May  Thompson  ;  2nd 
Dorothy  Holiday. 

2nd.  Best  swimmer  among  residen- 
tial pupils,  who  are  beginners — 1,  Eth- 
el Hare,  2  Marjorie  Garlock. 

3rd.  Blindfold  race— 1  Kathleen  Mc- 
Guire,  2  Muriel  Cook. 

4th.  Mathematical  Race— 1  Marion 
Williams,  2  Edna  Grant. 

5th.   Cork   Hunt—  1    Marion  Wi' 
Hams,  2  Jessie  Cassidy,  V.  Patrick. 

6th.  An  exhibition  of  release  and 
life-saving  methods  by  Constance  and 
Cora  Kilborn. 

7th,  Egg  and  spoon  race — 1  Cora 
Kilborn,  2  Constance  Kilborn. 

8th.  Thread  and  Needle  Race.— 1 
Mary  Score,  2  Jane  McFarlane. 

9th.  Chariot  Race—  1  Constance 
and  Cora  Kilborn,  2  Mary  Score  and 
Louise  Gordon. 

10th.  An  exhibition  of  swimming 
given  by  Miss  Beaton. 

irth.  Midnight  Race— 1  Cora  Kil- 
born, 2  Constance  Kilborn. 

An  enjoyable  evening  was  spent, some 
of  the  races  affording  much  amusement. 
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Fireside  Notes 


Miss  I.  McMillan  gave  an  afternoon 
tea  for  all  of  the  O.L.C.  gfirls  who  were 
in  Toronto  for  the  Thanksgiving  vaca- 
tion. Her  guests,  Misses  K.  Dynes 
and  Hope  Wilkinson,  assisted.  Among 
those  present  were — Misses  Nora  Tuck- 
er, Marjorie  Garlock,  Irene  Yokes, 
Merle  Talbot,  Margaret  Ramsay,  Ger- 
trude Relyea,  Kathcrine  and  Marguer- 
ite Leslie,  Dorothy  and  Mar  jory  Row- 
land, Marion  Powis,  Golio  and  Wen- 
owae  Holmes,  Constance  Dingle  and 
Ruby  Stevens. 

At  a  fowl  supper  in  Glenham,  Ont., 
Miss  K,atherine  Dynes,  reader,  assisted 
at  the  entertainment. 

Miss  Rita  Tew  was  very  glad  to  have 
her  mother  and  sister,  Phyllis,  pay  her 
a  short  but  pleasant  visit. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  November  26, 
a  St.  Andrew's  entertainment  was  held 
in  the  Presbyterian  Church,  Whitby. 
Miss  Leara  Gillis,  vocalist.  Miss  Kath- 
erine  Dynes,  reader,  and  Miss  Nora 
Tucker,  pianist,  assisted  in  the  pro- 
gramme, and  reported  a  very  pleasant 
social  evening.  Owino-  to  a  previous 
engagement,  Miss  Margaret  Messer, 
vocalist,  could  not  attend. 

The  pleasure  of  the  basketball  game 
held  in  the  gymnasium  Friday  evening, 
November  7,  the  town  girls  vs.  College 
girls,  was  partially  spoiled  on  account 
of  the  accident  which  befell  Miss  Ger- 
trude Relyea'.  We  arc  very  glad  to  see 
her  about  our  halls  once  more  without 
her  wooden  supports.  Her  brother 
''Billy''  spent  a  few  hours  with  her  af- 
ter her  accident,  which  visit  doubtless 
helf)cd  her  toward  a  speedy  recovery. 


Miss  Ada  Jacques  had  the  pleasure  of 
a  visit  from  her  mother,  Mrs.  Jacques, 
of  Berlin,  for  a  few  days. 

We  were  all  sorry  to  loose  Miss  Mar- 
garet Ramsay  at  the  close  of  the  first 
term.  We  miss  her  very  much  and  hope 
to  have  her  visit  us  soon  and  often. 
Before  leaving  a  few  of  her  friends  en- 
tertained her  in  the  reception  room  at 
a  delightful  afternoon  tea. 

Miss  Nellie  Starr  spent  the  week  end 
as  the  guest  of  the  Misses  Patrick. 

We  are  glad  to  have  Miss  Muriel 
Freeman  back  at  the  College  once 
more,  fully  recovered  from  her  recent 
illness. 

Miss  Rose  Smith  has  returned  to  our 
midst  for  the  rest  of  the  year.  ''Better 
late  than  never,''  Rose. 

A  few  of  the  old  girls  returned  to 
us  for  the  week  end  of  the  masquerade 
and  were  given  a  hearty  welcome  by 
their  old  friends  :  Miss  Helen  Brown, 
guest  of  Miss  Marian  Boyd  ;  Misses 
Marguerite  Leslie  and  Dorothy  Denton 
as  guests  of  the  One  Mainers  ;  Miss 
Kathleen  Leslie  as  guest  of  Miss  Kath- 
erine  Dynes  ;  Miss  Katie  Stephens, 
guest  of  Miss  Marion  Williams,  and 
Miss  Eva  Hill  as  guest  of  Miss  Muriel 
Freeman.  Other  visitors  were  Mrs.  P. 
E.  McMillen,  guest  of  her  daughter, 
Irene,  and  Miss  Kaye  Pearson,  guest 
of  Miss  Margaret  Messer. 

Misses  Katherine  Dynes  and  Irene 
McMillen  entertained  at  ;>  l^i'^h  tea  in 
honor  of  their  guests,  Mrs.  McMillan, 
and  Miss  Kathleen  Leslie  in  the  D.S. 
room,  Friday,  October  31st. 
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Saturday  evening  the  'Tive  Mainers^' 
gave  a  Hallowe'en  party  for  their 
friends  and  guests.  Having  survived 
many  thrilling  experiences  on  the  way 
to  D.S.  room,  we  were  received  by  our 
hostesses  and  escorted  into  a  daintily 
decorated  room  where  a  weirdly  happy 
evening  was  spent  until  the  chinies 
rang  the  hour  of  nine.  The  evening 
broke  up  by  all  giving  three  cheers, and 
voting  it  ''the  jolliest  party  held  so 
far  this  year." 

We,  as  College  friends,  extend  our 
sympathy  to  the  following  girls  who 
during  the  past  month  have  paid  visits 
of  various  lengths  to  the  Infirmary. 
Under  Miss  White's  kindly  care  they 
have  been  restored  to  us  well  and 
strong  :  Misses  Ruth  Day,  Marguerite 
Homuth,  Lalla  Armstrong,  Hope  Wil- 
kinson, Jean  McLelland,  Myrtle  Faw- 
cett.  Merle  Talbot,  and  Muriel  Free- 
man. 

Miss  D.  Kilpatrick  paid  a  flying  visit 
to  the  College  Thursday,  November  27, 
helping  to  arouse  a  new  enthusiasm  in 
Y.W.  work.  The  Y.  W.  cabinet  enter- 
tained in  her  honor  in  the  evening. 

We  are  all  sorry  that,  owing  to 
health.  Miss  M.  Jordan  was  forced  to 
leave  us,  and  hope  she  will  have  a 
speedy  recovery.  We  welcome  her  suc- 
cessor. Miss  Newton,  and  hope  she 
may  enjoy  her  stay  among  us. 

Evidently  we  are  to  receive  photos 
of  our  best  friends  for  Xmas  presents, 
as  several  of  our  girls  have  taken 
short  trips  to  Toronto  and  '^proofs" 
are  everywhere  to  be  seen. 

Miss  Greta  White  spent  the  week  end 
of  November  15  in  Toronto  as  the 
guest  of  Mrs.  Owen  Smiley. 

Miss  Katherine  Dynes  spent  a  very 
pleasant  week  end  with  her  brother, 
'\Tack,''  of  New  York,  in  Peterboro. 

Miss  Alice  Butler  read  at  Canning- 
nington  and  Almonds  recently  with  her 
usual  success. 

The  American  girls,  chaperonec?  by 
Miss  Gott,  celebrated  their  Thanksgiv- 


ing in  truly  American  style  on  Thurs- 
day, November  27,  by  assisting  the 
House  of  Refuge  ;  they  afterwards 
dined  at  Tod's. 

Miss  Josephine  Greenway  spent  the 
week  end  of  Nov.  28,  at  her  uncle's 
home  in  Toronto. 

Miss  Jessie  Cassidy  was  very  pleased 
when  her  sister,  Mrs.  Beatty,  of  Fer- 
gus, spent  a  few  days  with  her  in  the 
first  week  of  December, 

Miss  Taylor  and  her  aunt.  Miss  Bing- 
ham, spent  the  week  end  of  Nov.  28th 
in  Toronto. 

Quite  a  large  division  from  the  Col- 
lege enjoyed  the  concert  of  Friday 
evening,  November  28th,  in  the  music 
hall,  when  Mr.  Bengough  entertained 
us  with  his  numerous  selections.  As  to 
his  talent  in  drawing  —ask  Dr.  Hare 
or  Mr.  Greenwood.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ben- 
gough while  here  were  the  guests  of 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Hare.  It  is  interesting 
to  know  that  Mrs.  Bengough's  father 
was  the  contractor  of  Trafalgar  Castle. 

Miss  K.  Wright,  of  the  Evangelia 
Settlement,  and  Miss  Findlay  visited 
Miss  M.  Findlay  over  the  week  end  oi 
November  1st. 

Miss  Jessie  Cassidy  was  called  to 
London,  owing  to  the  serious  illness  of 
her  aunt.  We  are  glad  to  know  she  is 
recovering,  though  slowly. 

Miss  L.  Porte  spent  a  very  enjoyable 
week  end  at  her  home  in  Picton,  Ont. 

We  want  to  thank  Dr.  Hare  very 
much  for  his  kindness  in  taking  his 
Yictrola  into  the  concert  hall  the  oth- 
er night  and  giving  us  so  many  de- 
lightful selections. 

We  are  sorry  that  Miss  Langmaid  is 
forced  to  remain  at  home,  on  account 
of  both  the  illness  of  her  father  and 
her  little  sister,  Hilda.  We  wish  her 
father  a  soeedy  recovery,  and  trust 
Hilda  will  soon  be  well  enough  to  re- 
turn to  us. 

At  the  monthly  meeting  of  the  W.C. 
T.U.,  which  was  held  in  the  Methodist 
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church  here,  on  Friday  evening,  Dec. 
5th,  Miss  Alice  Butler  read,  and  Miss 
Margaret  Messer  sang,  both  acquitting 
themselves  in  their  usual  good  style. 

The  annual  Conversazione  has  been 
announced  for  Friday  evening,  Feb- 
ruary 16th,  There  will  be  the  usual 
special  train  leaving  Union  Station, 
Toronto,  at  7  o'clock  p.m.,  and  com- 
ing direct  to  Colleg-e  grounds  ;  return- 
ing will  leave  the  College  grounds  r.t 
12  p.m.,  callinor  at  Riverdale  both  com- 
ing and  returning.    It  has  been  decided 


that  no  programme  of  music  will  be- 
given  this  year  by  the  students,  but' 
that  a  first-class  orchestra  will  be 
brought  from  Toronto,  and  that  the 
evening  will  be  devoted  to  promenad- 
ing and  social  enjoyment. 

We  would  remind  all  of  the  announce- 
ment made  by  Dr.  Hare  that  a  prize 
would  be  given  to  the  student  who  will 
secure,  during  the  Xmas  holidays,  the 
largest  number  of  subscribers  to  the 
Vox.  The  subscription  price,  including 
the  Xmas  number,  is  fifty  cents. 


JOKER. 

Each  stone  in  Sir  Lancelot's  bridle 
glittered  separately,  and  gave  it  the 
appearance  of  a  consternation  of  stars 
in  the  sky. —  (Extract  from  a  Matric. 
English  paper.) 

Street  vendor  calling  ''bones,  bones.'' 
Peg.  Ramsay,  14— ''Tell  that  fellow 
ITl  be  out  in  a  minute.'' 

Velma  and  Deit,  discussing  the  shades 
of  season,  among  which  was  Maeter- 
linck Blue  : 

Velma — "Now,  why  don't  they  have  a 
Velma  Green  7" 

Dei  1— "Oh,  I  prefer  a  Deit  White." 

M.  H.— "Good  morning,  Mr.  Green- 
wood.  You  are  looking  rather  pale." 

Mr.  G.— "Yes,  I  just  had  an  opera- 
tion." 

M.  H.-"You  don't  say  !" 
Mr.  G  — "Yes,  I    had  a  growth  re- 
moved from  my  head." 

O.L.C.'s  latest  song— "What  we  need 
is  more  cheap  ice,  we  have  enough 
cheap  skates." 

Don.  to  I.  Mc— "Do    you  remember 


that  gold  chain  1  gave  you  ?  Real 
good  gold,  too  ! " 

1.  Mc. — "Yes,  do  you  remember  how 
it  turned  green  on  St.  Patrick's  Day?" 

Allie,  after  breaking  a  bad  egg  in 
Domestic, says,  an  odd  (egg)  expression 
on  her  face,  "This  egg  isn't  what  it 
was  cracked  up  to  be." 

When  Dora  is  married  will  she  make 
Gordon  a  good  wife  ?  No,  but  she  will 
make  Gordon  a  good  husband. 

E.  R.— "I'm  a  hard  working  girl, 
trying  to  get  ahead," 

Miss  G.-^"You  need  one." 
There  was    a  young  lady  from  Glass, 
111., 

Who  said  to  her  best  beau,  Alas,  Will 

You  come  night  and  day 

And  have  so  much  to  say, 

The  iieighbors  call  you  my  "Gas  bill." 

— Exchange. 
R.  D.  —Looking  over  girls'  names 
marked  in  choral  book  to  take  differ- 
ent parts,  and  seeing  the  name  An- 
dante written,  calmly  asked,  "Who  is 
she  ?" 
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There  was  a  very  pretty  girl 

And  ''HazeF'  was  her  name, 

She  grew  so  very,  very  fat. 

She  really  was  in  pain. 

She  went  to  the  Hiscott  Institute 

And  took  some  Anti  Fat 

And  now  we  have  to  call  her  ^'Lean-a/' 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  little 
girl  named  ''Betty/'  She  went  for  a 
walk  one  ''Day' —it  was  a  ''^Holliday" 
—through  the  ''Greenwood,''  and  she 
met  "Tew"  little  boys,  whose  names 
were  "James"'  and  "Richard."  They 
each  had  a  gun,  and  she  was  so  frip-^^ 
ened  she  began  to  "Hick"-up.  The 
"Tew"  little  boys  called  her  and  said, 
"We  are  out  shooting  'Hare's,'— come 
with  us  and  we  won't  hurt  you.'' 

Just  then  a  "Hare"  did  come  along 
and  they  shot  it. 

"What  'Price'  would  it  bring  ?"  they 
cried. 

"But,  no,  we  won't  sell  it,  but  we 
will  take  it  home  and  coax  the  'Cooke' 
to  prepare  it,  and  we  will  have  a  lit- 
tle teaparty." 

Their  home  was  a  large  "  White  " 
brick  house.  The  little  boy's  father 
was  very  rich  because  he  owned  large 
lumber  "Mills."  The  "Butler"  opened 
the  door,  and  the  first  thing  they  saw 
was  a  "Polley."'   It  said, 

"Hello,  Betty."— and  "Betty"  was 
delighted,  and  as  it  was  St.  "Valen- 
tine's" "Day"  the  "Cooke"  got  them 
a  lovely  lunch,  and  the  little  girl  was 
very  happy  and  said,  "I  'Hope'  mother 
will  let  me  come  and  see  you  again." 

Time-1.25. 
Place^Dining-r  oom . 
D.  P.— is    like  Eaton's  rest 
room." 


M.  S.—  "Yes,   but  where   does  the 
Eaton  (tea tin')  come  in  ? 

Velma,  having  skipped  her  Monday 
French  class,  enters  the  room  at  the 
close  of  Tuesday's  class.  Velma  walks 
with  her  usual  grace  and  swiftness  ( 
and  upon  a  low  suppressed  giggle  being 
heard  in  the  room,  Miss  Findlay  ven- 
tures to  give  explanation. 

"It's  all  right,  girls.  It's  only  Vel- 
ma. She's  taken  since  yesterday  morn- 
ing to  get  here." 

Do    you  say  should    when  you  shoula 

say  would  ? 
Or  did  you  say  would  when  you  should 

have  said  should  ? 
For  you  should    say  would  when  you 

would  say  should. 
And  not  say  would  when  you  should 
have  said  should.  M.L.G. 

THE  STILLY  NIGHT. 

In  the  early  morning  hours 
From  the  turrets  and  the  towers, 
To  the  dark  and  silent  gym. 
White-robed  figures,  faint  and  dim, 
Slowly  crept. 

With  a  pillow  in  each  hand. 
Quickly  marched  the  Old  Girls'  band. 
Soon  they  crept  back  up  the  stair 
And  on  their  pillows  worse  for  wear 
Sweetly  slept. 

The  morning  after  the  night  before, 

Forty  girls,  or  maybe  more, 

Spirits  low  and  faces  wan. 

All  their  privileges  gone. 

Wildly  wept.  M.W. 

Used  to  be,  Marion  Dear 
But  graduated  last  year 
Now,  Miss  Boyd 
Ain't  it  queer  ? 
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The  Shopper  Will  Choose  For  You 


If  you  live  out  of 
town  or  for  some  reason 
you  cannot  do  your  own 
shopping,  and  not  know- 
ing exactly  what  you 
want,  and  far  from 
knowing  the  selection  to 
be  obtained,  you  are  at 
your  wits'  ends  astohow 
your  shopping  may  be 
donewithgood  taste  and 
discretion.  It  may  be, 
too,  that  you  are  not 
quite  sure  of  the  trend 
of  fashion,  either  in 
clothes  or housefurnish- 
ings,  and  you  may  want 
advice  and  suggestions. 
In  any  of  these  events 
the  "Shopper,"  who  has 
excellent  taste  and  is 
tireless  in  her  efforts  to 
carry  out  the  wishes  of 
our  correspondents,  will 
be  only  too  pleased  to 
place  her  services  at  your 
disposal.  She  is  fully 
cognizant  of  the  re- 
sources of  the  Store,  and 


if  you  will  write,  giving  her  an  idea  of  what  you  want,  and  the  amount  of 
money  you  wish  to  spend,  she  will  tell  you  exactly  what  is  procurable, 
and  if  you  wish,  will  then  put  the  order  through  for  you.  In  this  way 
you  may  fill  your  every  possible  need,  from  a  tin-tack  to  an  opera  cloak, 
from  trimmings  to  match  your  gown  to  a  suite  of  furniture. 

Address— "THE  SHOPPER,"  City  Advertising  Office. 


T.  EATON  C9, 

TORONTO 


MITED 

CANADA 
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The  World's  Greatest  Artists 
have  maae  this 
trade  mart 
famous 


jatest  Artists 


Cote 


THIS  symbol  of  all 
music  is  now  the 
mark  of  highest  quality  in 
Records.  Perfect,  clear, 
long-wearing.  Music  on 
both  sides.  Fit  any 
machine.  Standard  price 
85  c.  Grand  Opera  Re- 
cords up  to  $7-50. 
Read  our  guarantee  on 
the  record  envelope. 


Garden 


Ysaye,  Garden,  Hofmann, 
Nordica,  Fremstad,  Gay, 
Cavalieri,   Bonci,  Zen- 
204         Y.aye  atello,  Scott — These  are 

Just  a  few  of  the  great  names  linked  with  Columbia. 


Your  Musical  Education  is  incomplete  until  you  have  heard  these  fam- 
ous Artists. 

R.  N.  BASSETT,  -  Whitby. 
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THE  LATEST  AND  BEST 


THE  SINGER 
ROTARY 
HOOK 


Rotary  Motion 
Sewing  Machine 


This  Hook  is  the  very  latest  production 
in  sewing  mechanism.  It  is  the  simplest  device 
ever  made  for  handling  the  lower  thread  in  a  lock- 
stitch sewing  machine. 

It  is  the  smoothest,  easiest  and  lightest  running  of 
any  because,  unlike  the  rotary  shuttle,  it  requires 
no  shuttle-race  or  bearing  which  causes  friction  and 
carries  oil  onto  the  goods. 

Its  stitch  is  perfect  under  all  conditions. 
It  is  straight,  even  and  uniform  5  each  stitch  is  knotted 
in  the  center  of  the  goods  whether  the  texture  be 
light  or  heavy. 


Let  us  put  one  into  Your  Home  for  Free  Trial 

SEND  POSTAL  CARD  OR  'PHONE  TO 

SINGER  SEWING  MACHINE  CO. 

Shops  in  Every  City 

112  Yonge  Street        -        TORONTO,  ONT. 
Phone,  Main  859 
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The  Materials 


Of  the  season  are  the  richest  in  color,  pattern 
and  weave  that  we  have  ever  sold.  The  rela- 
tively small  amount  of  cloth  demanded  for  the 
making  of  the  new  dresses,  suits  and  coats 
allows  for  the  use  of  much  richer  cloths. 

We  are  showing  the  most  exquisite  silks, 
velvets,  suitings  and  novelty  materials. 

You  will  always  be  welcome  at  the  depart- 
ment and  in  the  store. 


SIMPSON 


ROBERT 


LIMITED 


0.  L.  C.  Pennants 

No.  1 

For  your  room  decorations  or  as 
Souvenirs  of  the  Colleo;e,  made  from 
best  quality  felt,  in  the  correct  college 
colors.  Exactly  as  above  cut. 
Siie  15  X  34,  each  75c.  Size  11  x  32,  each  50c. 
Size  9  X  24,  each  35c. 

I    0.  L.  C.  Cushions 

5  N«.  2 

f  Ssze  30  X  30  slashed  edge. 

f  Pillow  20  X  20,  best  quality  felt,  each  $2.C0. 

0  Pillows  50c  each  extra 

\  Harold  A.  Wilson  Go.  Ltd. 

t  299  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 


TAKE  HEARD'S  BUS  LINE 


TO  ALL  TRAINS 


OVER  66  YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE 


I  RADE  IVIARI\» 

Designs 
Copyrights  &e. 

Anyone  sending  a  sketch  and  description  may 
quickly  ascertain  our  opinion  free  whether  an 
liiVention  is  probably  patentable.  Communica- 
tions strictly  conlldentlal.  HANDBOOK  on  Patents 
Bent  free.  Oldest  agency  for  securinpr  patents. 

Patents  taken  throuch  Munn  &  Co.  receive 
$pecial  notice,  without  charge,  in  the 

Scientific  JIttiericam 

A  har  comely  illustrated  weekly.  Largest  clr- 
enlation  of  any  scientific  journal.  Terms  for 
Canada,  $3.75  a  year,  posUge  prepaid.  Sold  bj 
rU  newsdealers. 

MUNN  New  York 

Brsncb  Office,  625  F  St.,  Washington.  D.  C. 
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The  Cream  of  All 
The  Milk  Chocolates 

Ask  your  grocer  or  confectioner  for  Webb's 
Nut  Bars,  Arabs,  Orchids,  Rings,  and  Tablets. 

Made  from  fine  Cocoa  beans,  rich  milk  and 
pure  sugar.  They  are  wholesome,  nourishing  and 
delicious. 

The  Harry  Webb  Co.,  Limited 

TORONTO 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦^♦♦^  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

X  X 

Nordheimer  Piano  1 

!  .   ,     .  ^ 

♦  The  *'Qualiiy-l  one"  Piano.    Send  for  descriptive  Book-  X 

♦  ♦ 
I                               let.     Also  Catalogues  of  X 

I  SUEET  MUSIC  : 

:  t 

X  Orchestral  Instruments,  Etc.  X 

t    : 

♦  ♦ 

The  Nordheimer  Piano  &  Music  Co.,  Ltd.  \ 

♦ 

T  5  KING  ST.  E.,  TORONTO  X 

I  X 

♦  ^-•.♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^^^^^^^  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦♦'^♦'^'^♦♦♦^♦♦♦♦<»* 


\ 
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Bargains  are  our  Constant  Theme. 
ROSS  BROS.  Stapie  and  Fancy  Dry  Goods 

Up  to  datenesp  is  the  quality  that  marks  us  as 
succrssful.  Our  store  sets  the  pattern.  Newest 
creations  of  everything  conceivable  in  our  line  now 
awaits  your  inspection  and  comparison  at  the 

Big  Cash  Store,  ROSS  BROS- 


NICHOLSON  &  SELDON 

Furniture  Dealers. 

IW  Picture  Framing  a  Specialty 


A.  H.  ALLIN 

Chemist  and  Druggist. 

Perfumes,  Tooth  Brushes  and  Toilet  Articles. 
WHITBY,  ONT. 

DR.  E.  W.  SISS0N,  Dentist 

Office — Corner  of  Biock  and  Dundas  Sts. 
Phone  87  Whitby,  Ont. 

We  Specialize  in 

Special  Designs  for  Glass  Pins,  Rings,  Etc. 

Before  buying  (jlsewhere  be  sure  and  get  our 
price.    Our  woikrnansliip  is  the  best. 

R.  N.  BaSSETT 

Jeweler  and  Optician  -  Whitby. 

Chinese  Laundry 

FIRST=eLflSS  WORK, 
eharlie  Soo,        -        Brock  Street 

Students  Attention  I 

Our  confectionery  is  the  choicest  to  be  found  in 
town,  our  post  cards  the  greatest  collection. 
We  also  do  picture  framing. 
If  we  have  not  got  what  you  want,  we  will  get 
it  for  you. 
GEO.  I.  WILSON,  WHITBY,  ONT. 

W.  B.  PRINQLE  &  CO. 

Supply  the  largest  assortment  of 
Fancy  Biscuits  in  the  cownty. 

Their  Fruits,  Nuts  and  iSiscuits 

are  all  of  the  freshest,  finest  stock. 

Try  Them. 

ao  TO  w.  M.  PRINGLE 

CORNER  HARDWARE  STORE 

 FOR  

111  Kinds  of  SHELF  AND  HEAVY  HARDWARE 


 J.   E.  WILLIS   

Druggist  and  Optician 

"  Mfdical  Hall  "  Brock  St.,  Whitby 

E  STEPHENSON 

Railway,  Express,  Telegraph  and  Ocean 
Steamship  Ticket  Agent 

Opp.  Standard  Bank       WHITBY,  ONT. 

W.  J.  Ricbardson 

BROCK  ST.,    -  WHITBY 

LEADING  BOOKSELLER 
and  STATIONER 

Headquarters  for 

all  Lines  of  College  Supplies 

Telephone  37 
College  orders  receive  prompt  attention. 

Gift  Books  &  Fancy  Stationery 

Something  Special  I 
 MRS.  ALLIN  

^JOHN    PEEL  <^ 

WHITBY,  ONT. 
Complete  stock  of  Boots,  Shoes,  Pumps,  Felts, 
Spats  and  Rubbers  always  on  hand. 

THE  MISSES  SeOTT 
MILLINERY 

Dundas  Street         •        r        Whitby,  Ont. 

New  Nuts,  Table  Eaisins,  Figs 
Choice  CoDfectionery, 
Foreio^Tj  and  Domestic  Fruits. 

A.  T.  LAWLBR 

DR.  W  HDHMS,  Dentist 

Office— Dundas  St.  Residence — No.  4,  the 
Terrace,  Byion  St  ,  Whitby.    Phone  No.  122 

CQatl^ison  ISros. 

DUNDAS  STREET 
Have  constantly  on  hand  Choice  Groceries, 
Fancy  Biscuits  and  Fruits  of  all  kinds. 
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Practically  all  steii()graj)heis  learn  type- 
writing: on  ihe  Und-rwood.  All  speed  and 
accuracy  contests  have  been  won  on  the 
Underwood.  It  liolds  all  the  highest  awards 
for  niHchanical  excellence.  It  has  been 
operated  at  a  speed  of  more  than  10  strokes 
a  second  for  an  hour's  continuous  writing. 


THE 

UNDERWOOD 
TYPEWRITER 

Is  more  generally  used 
in  <  anada  than  all  other 
makes  now  manufactur- 
ed. It  costs  a  little  more 
than  the  others — it  is 
worth  more. 

United  Typewriter  Go. 

Limited 

All  Canadian  Cities 
Head  Office  at  Toronto 
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DIFFERENT"  CLASS  PINS 


N(>tl>in^  c<mtributes  more  to  the  esprit  de  corps  of  any  class  than 
an  attractive  Class  Pin  which  can  be  worn  only  by  members  of  that 
particular  class. 

It  adds  greatly  to  the  attractiveness  of  a  pin  to  have  it  different — 
to  have  it  embody  some  special  idea  that  has  never  been  used  for  any 
other  pin.  Our  Department  of  Insignia  make  a  specialty  of  just 
Hucli  pins. 

Just  write  us  mentioning  any  special  ideas  you  may  have  in  mind, 
and  skeiclie**  eitibodyifig  these  ideas,  with  specifications  and  quotations, 
will  pronipfjy  be  sent  you. 


RYRIE  BROS.  LIMITED 


134-136-138  Yonge  St. 


TORONTO,  Ont. 


rTf^frafi3figfgjFJfgfgfij;tgjMf^fgjF3[rJfi^frg^f?j 
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FOR  MARICABO  CHOCOLATES 

Fancy  Boxes 

FRESH  FRUITS  and  GROCERIES 
go  to  Jno.  E.  Waterhouse 

  DRY  GOODS   


We  have  a  good  assortment  of  staple  and 
fancy  dry  goods. 

Our  stamped  linens  are  worth  inspection. 

ANDREW  M.  ROSS 

Phone  77a  Brock  St.,  South 


1-P  Loose  Leaf 

MemoraAdum  and  Price  Books 

IDEAL  SCRAP  BOOKS 


Office  and  Pocket  Diaries 


Wirt  Fountain  Pens 

-For  sale  by  principal  stationers 


BROWN  BROS.,  Limited 

Manufacturing  Stationers  TORONTO 


THE  DOMINION  BANK 

•m  EDMUND  a  OSLER.  M.P..  PRESIDENT      ^   .  V«OE-PRESlDEN7 

C.  A.  BOGERT,  GensrftI  Manager. 
Capital  paid  up.  «4.700,000.  Reserve  Fund  •5,700.000.  Total  Assets.  •70,000,000 
OPEN  A  SAVINGS  ACCOUNT 
Each  of  the  branches  of  The  Dominion  Bank  has  • 
special  department  devoted  to  savings. 
Such  savings  accounts  receive  careful  attention,  and 
interest  is  allowed  on  deposits  of  $1.  and  upwards. 
$1.  is  sufficient  to  open  a  savings  account. 

WHITBY  BR/VNCH,  -  -  .  .  ^  A.  A  ATfflNSON  Manager 
OSHAWA  BRANCH  A.  H.  BLACK,  Mlnlfer, 


I  S.  R.  Hart   &  Company  | 

Manufacturers  of 

FINE  STATIONERY. 

The  celebrated  papers  H.  &  Co.  Antique  Parchment;  H.  &  Co.  China  White,  !* 

Hot  Pressed;  H.  &  Co.  Organdie,  Linen  Finish.     Seven  sizes  of  papers  and  ten  •• 

different  shapes  of  envelopes.  Wedding  Invitatins  and  Visiting  Cards  Engraved.  '  * 
Samples  sent  on  application. 

40  WELLINGTON  ST.  E.,  TORONTO 
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Tony  Colderone 
All  Kinds  of  Fruit  at  Reasonable  Prices 

POR  THE  FTNKsr  . 

Up-to-date  FOOTWEaR  call  at 
M.  W.  eOLLIIVS'     new  Shoe  Store. 

Mrs  Worfolk 
DRESS  AND  MANTLE  MAKER 

PERRY  STREET,    -  WHITBY. 


D.  MaTHlSON 

Baker  and  Confectioner 

DuNDAS  St.  West       -      Whitby,  Ont. 

Try  an  order  of  our  Chocolates. 
We  keep  a  choice  variety. 

Our  Confectionery  is  always  tasty. 
 Come  in  and  try  our  Hot  Drinks  

Chas.  F.  McGillivray,  M.A.,  M.B. 

PHYSICIAN  AND  SURGEON 
WHITBY,  -  -  ONTARIO 


Electric  Reading  Lamps 

Are  convenient  Fixtures  to  have.  They  can  accompany  you  for  use 
whenever  you  are  permanently  situated  for  a  few  weeks  or  longer.  They 
are  easily  connected,  simply  by  screwing  the  screw-plug  into  electric 
light  socket.  They  add  a  touch  of  ornamentation  to  the  room  and  make 
a  comfortable  light  for  reading  or  study  purposes.    Call  or  write  us. 
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I  Algonquin  National  Park 


THE  IDEAL  SUMMER  RESORT  FOR 
CAMPER,    FISHERMAN,  CANOEIST 


200  Miles  North  of  Toronto. 
Altitude  2,000  ft.  above  Sea  Level. 


175  Miles  West  of  Ottawa. 
Good  Hotel  Accommodation. 


The  New  Camp  Hotel 
"Camp  Nominigan" 


Handsomely  illustrated 
folder  free  on  applica- 
tion to  C.  E.  HORN- 
ING, Union  Station, 
Toronto. 


beino;  inaugurated  this  season  will 
prove  attractive.  This  sort  of  camp 
is  new  to  the  ''Highlands  of  Ontario." 
It  consists  of  log  cabins  constructed 
in  groups  in  the  heart  of  the  wilds, 
comfortably  furnished  with  modern 
conveniences  such  as  baths  ;  hot  and 
cold  water  always  available. 


G.  T.  BELL, 

Pass.  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal. 


E.  Stephenson 


Town  Agent  for  Express,  Ticket  and  Telegraph  Office,  opposite  Stan- 
dard Bank,  Whitby,  Ont.     Telephone,  36. 


H.  O.  ELLIOTT,  J 

General  Pass.  Agent,  Montreal  ^ 

Ask  Grand  Trunk  Agents  for  full  particulars,  berth  reservations,  $ 

etc.,  and  especially  i 


vox  COLLEGIl 


43 


Public  Men  and 
Public  Life  in  Canada 

The  story  of  the  Canadian  Confederacy^ 
being  Recollections  of  Parliament  and  the 
press^  and  embracing  a  sufficient  account 
of  the  stirring  events  which  led  to  the 
Confederation  of  British  North  America 
into  the  Dominion  of  Canada. 

By  THE  HON.  JAMES  YOUNG. 

Two  volumes  in  a  box,  $4.25  net,  Postpaid. 

AT  ALL  BOOKSELLERS  OB  FBOM 

WM,  BRIGGS 

Bublisher 

29-37  Richmond  Street  West,      Toronto,  Canada 
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JOSEPH  MURPHY  R.  C.  HAMILTON 

R.  W.  LOVE  J-  ^-  BASCOM 

::  Murphy,  Love,  Hamilton  &  Bascom 

INSURANCE  BROKERS. 


General  Agents  for  Ontario— 

NEW  YORK  UNDERWRITERS  AGENCY 
SPRINGFIELD  FIRE  &  MARINE  INS.  CO. 

of  Springfield,  Mass. 

Toronto  Agents— 

GERMAN  AMERieAN  INSCRAXeS  eeMPANY 

of  New  York 

i6  Wellington  Street,  East,  -  -  -  Toronto,  Canada 


:»H"I"H"H'-I"H--I-I"I--I-r-I"I"W 


( Registered) 


For  The  College  Girl 


Fur  Coats,  Fur  Lined  Wraps,  Fur  Trimmed  Hats, 
Fur  Sets,  Fur  Pieces,  Evening  Wraps  and  Gowns, 
Street  and  Afternoon  Dresses,  Carriage  and  Street 
Cloaks,  French  Millinery,  Fancy  Blouses,  Tailored 
Waists,  Silk  Underskirts,  Gloves  and  other  little 
Oddments  in  Ladies'  Dress. 


Fairweathers  Limited 

84=86  Yonge  Street 
Winnipeg  TORONTO  Montreal 
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 THE   HLL    IMPORTaNT  THING  


With  erery  piano  made  by  ye  olde  firme  of 

HEINTZMAN  &  CO. 

Makers  of  the  Piano  used  by  Melba 

there  goes  a  guarantee  of  absolute  satisfaction. 
With  a  house  continuously  in  business  for  over 
fifty  years — the  history  of  this  house — this  guar- 
antee means  what  it  says.  It  is  always  lived  up  to 
by  us.    If  such  a  thing  be  possible,  even  beyond. 

The  World's  Greatest  Piano 

"I  am  delighted  with  the  Heintzman  &  Co.  Piano 
which  I  am  playing  upon  throughout  our  tour  in 
Canada.  1  find  the  singing  quality  especially  beau- 
tiful, and  the  touch  wonderfully  light  and  crisp." 
— AdelaVerne,  greatest  woman  pianist  in  the  world. 

Tone,  Action;  Architecture,  Material,  Durability  are  all  the  finest  in  the  Heintzman 

&  Co.  Piano. 

(PIANO  SALON  1B3-195-197  YONGE  ST.,  TORONTO,  CANADA 
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A  Monthly  Journal  published  by  the  students  of  Wesley  College,  Winnipeg. 
THE    ONLY    METHODIST    PUBLICATION   WEST  OF  LAKE  SUPERIOR 
 SIX  DEPARTMENTS  

Editorials,  Literary,  Religious,  Athletics 
Exchange-Review,  Locals  and  Personals 

The  journal  is  a  mirror  of  the  lite  of  the  students  in  one  of  the  largest  educational 
institutions  of  the  Canadian  North-west.  A  special  feature  of  the  numbers  for  the 
year  will  be  a  series  of  essays  from  Professors  of  the  College  on  various  subjects  of 
interest. 

Subscription  Price  $1  per  year.  Single  copies  15c. 

Write  for  sample  copy. 

W.  R.  Cottingham,  Editor  in-chief.    W.  Lindal,  Business  Mgr. 
Wesley  College,  Winnipeg,  Man. 
^  I  I  t  I  M  I  m  t  m  t  H  f  f  T'  H'  f  M-M-M*4-M  f  t  f M|,.r.i,.f  t  ,f .  f  „|  t  t,  I  tM|. 
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The  Crisp,  Tasty  Toast 


Food  science  has  taught  us  that  there  is 
much  body-building  nutriment  in  the  whole 
wheat  grain  which  we  do  not  get  in  white 
flour.  The  only  question  is  how  to  make 
the  whole  wheat  grain  digestible.  That 
problem  has  been  solved  in  the  making  of 

TRISCUIT 

the  shredded  whole  wheat  wafer. 

It  is  the  whole  wheat,  steam-cooked  shredded,  compressed  into 
a  wafer,  and  baked — the  maximum  of  nutriment  in  smallest 
bulk.  Many  people  prefer  it  to  ordinary  bread  toast.  Heated 
in  the  oven  to  restore  its  crispness  it  is  delicious  for  luncheon, 
or  for  any  meal,  with  butter,  potted  cheese  or  marmalades. 

''THE  TOAST  OF  THE  TOWN" 

Made  of  Choicest  Selected  Canadian  Wheat 
A  Canadian  Food  for  Canadians 

Madelty 

The  Canadian  Shredded  Wheat  Companyt  Limited 

Niagara  Falls,  Qnt. 
Toronto  Office^  49  WelHiigtoB  Straet  East 

K^3 
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ONTARIO  LADIES'  COLLEGE 

and  Ontario  Conservatory  of  Music  and  Art 
WHITBY      -      ONTARIO      -  CANADA 


The  Ontario  Ladies'  College  has  gained  the  honorable  distinction  of  being 

the  most  popular  and  successful  Ladies*  College  in  Canada  to-day.  This 

proud  pre-eminence  is  the  legitimate  outcome  of  the  highest  educational 
advantages  combined  with  the  most  charming  home  life.  It  is  an  acknowledged 
fact  that  whether  a  student  desires  exact  scholarship  for  the  teaching;  profession, 
or  is  seeking  culture  and  resource  for  the  social  circle,  she  cannot  do  better 
than  spend  ayeirortwo  amidst  the  refining  and  helpful  associations  of  the 
Ontario  Ladies'  College. 

Two  additional  buildings  were  erected  a  year  ago  at  a  cost  of  over 
$30,000.00,  the  one  a  magnificent  gymnasium  with  swimming  pool,  etc.;  the 
other  a  well  equipped  modern  hospital,  etc.  With  these  additions  to  our  college 
property  we  can  confidently  say  that  our  college  buildings  and  equipment  are 
unequalled  in  Canada  by  those  of  any  other  similar  college,  not  only  in  archi- 
tectural beauty,  but  also  in  those  much  prized  comforts  that  come  from  steam 
heating,  electric  lighting,  sanitary  plumbing,  swimming,  etc. 

His  Excellency  Lord  Aberdeen,  when  visiting  the  College,  was  so  favorably 
impressed  with  what  he  saw  that  he  did  not  hesitate  to  state  that  it  was 
"  undoubtedly  the  best  of  its  kind  in  Canada." 

Do  you  not  wish  to  join  our  happy  college  family  and  spend  a  year  or  two 
in  a  palatial  castle  that  has  entertained  Royalty,  several  Governors  General, 
etc.?  Away  from  the  distractions  and  temptations  of  the  city,  in  a  beautiful 
collegiate  town,  and  yet  within  easy  reach  of  the  city  to  take  advantage  of  its 
concerts,  etc.,  it  presents  an  ideal  home  and  student  life  that  ensures  the 
happiness  and  success  of  all  who  attend.  Organ  students  have  the  advantage 
of  a  large  pipe  organ  in  a  comfortable  hall,  driven  noiselessly  by  water  power, 
and  available  at  any  hour  of  the  day  when  needed. 

COLLEGE  WILL  RE-OPEN  AFTER  XMAS  HOLIDAYS,  JANUARY  5,  1914 


Send  for  calendar  or  further  information  to 


J.  J.  HARE,  Principal. 
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Wouldn't  You  Like 
A  Nice 

Reading  Lamp? 


Buy  a  portable  Lighting  Fixture 
for  Reading  or  Study  direct  from  the 
makers  and  save  money. 

We  have  these  lamps  for  Electric  or 
Gas  at  prices  ranging  from  $2.50  up. 

Write  us  about  what  you  want,  and 
we  shall  be  pleased  to  send  you 
illustrations  and  prices  to  make  a 
selection. 


James  jllomsoD  Brass  pifg.  Co. 


Manufacturers  of 
LIGHTING  FIXTURES 


Limited 

J-97  Adelaide  St. 
TORONTO 


